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$ HAKES PEAREs 
SONNETS 


Proms faireſt creatures we deſire Wet 

That thereby beauties Raſe might nevet die, 

But as the riper ſhould by time deceaſe, 

His tender heire might beare his memory: 

But thou contrafted to thine owne bright eyes, 2; 
Feed'ſt thy lights flame with ſelf ſubſtantiall fewell, * 
Making a famine where abotindance lies, 

Thy ſelfe thy foe, to thy ſweet ſelfe too cruell : / 

Thou that art now the Worlds freſh ornament, - 

And only herauld to the gaudy ſpring, 
Within thine owne bud burieſt thy cont! 
And tender chorle mak'ſt waſt in niggarding: 

Pitty the world, or elſe this glutton be, 

To eate the worlds due, by the graue and thee. - 


R 1 When 
* _ 


- Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 
Ji. 

Wr 

And dige deep trenches in thy beauties field 
Thy Youths proud livery {6 Bun d on now, 
Will be a totrer'd weed of ſmall worth held: 
Then being askt, where all thy beauty lies, 
Where all the xreaſute of thy luſiy dalesy 3 
Were an all-cating ſhame, and thriftleſſe praiſe. 
How much more pralfe deſetu d thy Beauties vſe, 
If thou couldft anſwere, this faire child of mine, 
Shall ſum my count, and make my old excuſe, 
Proving his beautie by ſucceſſion thine. 

This were to be new made when thou art ould, 

Aud ſee thy blood warme when thou feel'ſt it could. 


III. 

Ook in thy glaſſe and tell the face thou veweſt, 

Now is the time that face ſhould form an other, 
Whoſe freſh repaire if now thou not rene weſt, 
Thou doo?ſt beguile the world, vnbleſſe ſome mother. 
For where is ſhe ſo faire whoſe vn-eard wombe 
Viſdaines thg tillage of thy husbandry ? 
Or who is he fo fond will be the tombe, 
Of his ſelfe-loue to ſiop poſterity? , 
Thou art thy mothers glaſſe and the in thee 
Calls backe the louely Aprill of her prime, 
So thou through windowes of thine age ſhalt ſee, 
Dilpightof wrinkles this thy goulden time. 


Sbalepeure's Sonnets. 
But if thou liue remembred not tobe, _ 
— ere with thee 


be! * 1, f 
Ny 41! Ain LA F iv, va» | 
thrifty louelineſſe why doſt thou ſend, 
Vpon thy ſelfe thy beauties legacy? 
Natures bequeſt gives nothing but doth lend, 
And being fi the letids to thoſe are free + 
Then beautious nigatd why dooft thou abuſe, 
The bount ious largeſſe given thee to give? 
Profitles vſerer why dooſt thou vie, t 5 5 
So great à ſumme of ſummes yet can't not live 2 
For having traffike with thy ſelfe alone, 
Thou of thy ſelfe thy ſweet ſelfe doſt deceaue, 
Then how When nature calls thee to be gone, 
What acceptable Audit can't thou leaue ? 
Thy unus'd beauty muſt be tomb'd with thee, 
Which vſed liues th' executor to be, 


| V. 
Hoſe howers that with gentle worke did frame, 
The lovely gaze where euery eye doth dwell 
Will play the tirants to the very ſame, | 
And that vnfaire which fairely doth excel]: n 
For never reſtiriz time leads Summer on, 
To hidious Winter and confounds him there; 
Yap checkt with froſt and luſtie leay's quite gon. 
Beauty ore-ſuow d and barenes every where, 2 
Then were not ſummers diſtillation left — 
A liquid priſoner pent in walls of glaſle, 0 214 
B 2 Bezu- 


4 ons. 
Beauties effect with beauty were bereft, 
Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was. 
But flowers diſtil'd thapgh they with winter meete, 
Leeſe but their how, their ſubſtance ill liues ſweet. 


Hen let not winters wragged hand deface, 
la thee thy ſummer ere thou be diſtil'd : 
Make ſweet ſome vial}; treaſure thou ſome place, 
With beauties treaſure ere it be ſelf kill'd : d 
That vſe is not forbidden vſery, = 

Which happies thoſe that pay the willing lone; 
That's fot thy ſelfe to breed an other thee, 

Or ten times happier be ir ten for one, 
Ten times thylells wwe happier then thou art, 

If ren of thine ten times refigur'd thee, 

Then what could death doe if thou ſhould'ſt depart, 
Leaving thee living in poſterity ? 

Be not ſelſe · wild for thou art much too faire, 

To be deaths conqueſt and make wormes thine heire, 


| vn. 
Oe in the Orient when the gracious light, 
| Lifts vp his burning head, each vader eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing ſight, 
Serving with lookes his ſacred Maieſty, 
And having climb'd the Neepe up heauenly hill, 
Reſembling ſtrong youth in his middle age, 
Yet mortall lookes adore his beauty ill, 
Arrending on his goulden pilgrimage : n * 


Shutoſpeare's Sonnets. 
Yut when from high-moſt pich with wery ear, 
Like feeble age he teeleth from the day, 1349 
The eyes '(fore dutious) now conuerted are 
From his low tiaR and look an other way: 
So thou, thy ſelfe out- going in diy hams 155 
Valek'd on eee, 


69.356 Vit. 
Viick to heare, why hear'ſt thou muſick adh. 
Sweets with ſweets warre not, joy delights in Io: 
Why lou'ſt thou that which thou receauſt not gladly, - 
Or elſe receauſt with pleaſure thine annoy ? 
I the true concord of well tuned ſounds, 
By vnions married do offend thine eare, 
They do but ſweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In ſingleneſſe the parts that thou ſhould'ſt beare: 
Marke how one firing ſ weet husband to an other, 
Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering ; A 
Reſembling ſier, and child, and happy mother, 
Who all in one, one pleaſing note doſing: g: 
Whoſe ſpeechleſſe ſong being many, ſeeming one, 
Sings — y theo yy wilt proue none, 


= 0 
Sit for 8 to wet a a widdowes eye, 

That thou conſum'ſt thy ſelf j in ſingle life? 
Ah; if thou iſſuleſſe ſhalt hap to die, * 
The world will waile thee like a makeleſſe wife, © © 
The world will be thy widdow and {till weepe, @& 
That thou no forme of 2 haſt left behind, 


*, 


When 


6 Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 
When euery priuat widdow well may keepe, 
By childrens eyes, het husbands mape in Minde? 
Locke what an vnthrift in the world doth ſpend 
Shifes but his place, for (till the world ipJoyes it, 
But beauties waſte hath in the World an end, l 
And kept vnvſde the vſer ſo deſtroyes it; 

No loue toward others in that boſome fits 
That on himſelfe ſuch murdrous ſhame commits, 


x. 
ſhame deny that thou bear'ſt loue to any, 
Who for thy ſelfe art ſo vaprouideat, 
Graunt if thou wilt, thou art belou'd of many, 
But that thou none lau'ſt is moſt euident; 
For thou art ſo poſſeſl with murdrous hate, 
Thar gain thy ſelfe thou ſuck in not ta couſpire, 
Seeking that beautious roofe to ruinate _ . 
Which to repaire ſhould be thy chief deſire : 
r 
Shall hate be faitet log d then gentle loue ? | 
Be as thy preſence is gracious and kind, 
Or to thy ſelſe at leaſt Kind harted prove, | 
* Make thee an other ſelfe for loue of me, 
That beauty ill may liug in thine or thee. 


II. 105 * 
8 faſt as thou ſhalt wane ſo faſt thougraw't, | 
In one of thine, from that which thou departeſt, 
Aud thy freſh bloud which yongly thou beſlow'ſt, | 
Thou dan cal thine, when thou from buht 


Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 


Wicrein lues wiſdome, beauty, and increaſe, 

Without this follie, age, and could decay, 

If all were minded fo, the times ſhould ceaſe, 

And threeſcoore yeare would make the world away : 

Let thoſe whom nature hath not made for ſtore, 

Harſh, featureleſſe, and rude, barrenly perriſh, 

Looke whom ſhe beſt indow'd, ſhe gave the more; 

Which bountious guift thou ſhouldit in bounty cherriſh, 
She caru'd thee for her feale, and ment therby, 

Thou ſhouldſt print more, not let that coppy die. 


| 2 III. Ar 
WI. I doe count the clock that tels the time, 2 
And ſee the braue day ſunck in hidious night, 
When I behold the violet paſt prime, 
And ſable curls or filuer'd ore with white: 
When lofty trees I ſee barren of leaues, 
Which erſt from heat did canopie the herd, 
And Sommers greene all girded vp in ſheaues 
Borne on the beare with white and briſtly beard : 
Thenof thy beauty do I queſtion make 
That thou among the waſtes of time muſt goe, 
Since ſweets and beauties do themſelues forſake, 
And die as faſt as they ſee others grow, 
And nothing gainſt Times fieth can make defence. 
Saue breed to braue him, when he take thee hence. 


| KUL toes 
| That you were your ſelfe, but loue you are 
No longer yours, then you your ſelfe here liue, 
ö 3 4 A- 


4 


, 


& Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 
And your ſweet ſemblance to ſome other giue. 

Bo ſhould that beauty- which you hold in leaſe 
Find no determination, then you were 

You bells again after your ſelfes deorale, 


When your ſweet iſſue your ſweet forme ſhould I 


Who lets fo faire a houſe fall to decay, 
Which husbandry in honour might vphold, 


Againſt the lormy guſts of winters day 
And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 


O none but vnthtifta, deare my loue you know, 


You had a Father, let your Son ſay Jo. 


NV. 
from the ſtars do I my judgement plucke, 
And yet me thinkes I haue Aſtronomy, 
But not to tell of good, or cuil lucke, 
Of plagues, of dearths, or ſeaſons quallity, 
Nor can I fortune ta breefe mynuits tell; 
Pointing to each his thunder, raine and winde, 
Or ſay with Princes If it hal go wel 
By oft predict that I in beauen finde. 
cjes my knowledge I derive, 


If from thy ſelfe, to iare thou wouldſt conuert 2 


Or elſe of thee this I prognollicate, 


*. 


/ 
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XV. ol] fue wor ik 
Hen I conſider every ching u hoc . 
Holds in perfection but a little moment. 
That this huge ſtage preſenteth nought but ſowes 
Whereon the Stars in ſecret influence comment. 
When I perceiue that men as plants increaſe, 
Cheared and checkt euen by the ſelf-ſame skie: 
Vaunt in their youthful ſap, at height decreaſe, 
And were their braue ſlate out of memory; 
Then the conceit of this inconſtant ſay, 
Sets you moſt rich in youth before my ſight, 
Where waſtfull time debateth with decay 
To change your day of youth to ſullied night, 
And all in war with Time for love of you 
As he takes from you, I ingraft you new. 


EY 1 l VI. . 50 
Vt wherefore do not you a mightier waie 
Make warte vpon this bloudie tirant time ? 
And fortifie your ſelfe in your decay 
With meanes more bleſſed then my e ? 
Now ſtand you on the topof happie houtes, 
nd many maiden gardens yet vnſet, 
ith vertuous wiſh would beare you liuing Os 
Much liker then your painted counterfeit : , 
do ſhould the lines of life that life repaire 
ich this (Times penſel or my pupill pen) 
either in inward worth nor outward faire 


| o 
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to Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 
To giue away your ſelfe, keeps your ſelfe ill, © BF, 

And you muſt line drawne by your own ſweet skill. 
— mn or nabingins 32 come | 
If it were fild with your moſt high deſerts? 


Though yet heauen knowes it is but as #tombe 
Which hides your life, and ſhewes not halfe your parts: 
If 1 could write the beauty of your eyes, 

And in freſh numbers number all your graces, 

The age to come would ſay this Poet lies, 

Such heauenly touches nere toucht earthly faces. 

So mould my papers (yellowed with their age) 
Be ſcorn'd, like old men of leſſe truth then tongue, 
And your true rights be term'd a Poets rage, 


And ſtretched miter of an Antique ſong, 
But were ſome childe of yours aliue that time, 


You hould live twiſe in it, and in my rime. 
Hall I compare thee to a Summers day? 

kJ Thou art more Jouely apd more temperate : 
Rough windes do ſhake the darling buds of Male, 
And Sommers leaſe hath all too ſhort a date: 8 
Sometime too hot the eye of heauen ſhines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd, 

And euery faire from faire ſometime declines, 

By chance, or natures changing courſe vntrimd; 
Bur thy eternall Sommer ſhall not fade, 

Nor looſe poſſeſſiom of that faire thou ow t, 


| Not 


ol 


Shakeſpeare Sonnets, 11 
Nor ſhall death brag thou wandt ig his Had, 
When in eternal lines to time thou grow ſt, 
So long as men can breath or eyes can ſee, 
So long liues this, and this giues like to thee, | 


TI | 1 - XIN. 1 Sar | 
Euouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes, 
And make the earth devour her own ſweet brooks 
Plucke the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers Jawes, 


And burne the long liu'd Phenix in her blood, — 


Make glad and ſorry ſeaſons as thou fleet ſt, 
And do what ere thou wilt ſwift-footed time 


To the wide world and all her fading wet; 


But I forbid thee one moſt hainous crime, 

O carue not with thy howers my loues faire brow, 

Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen, 

Him in n thy courſe vntainted doe allow, 

For beauties patterne to ſucceeding men. | 
Yet doe thy worſt ould Time diſpight thy weeds: 
My loue ſhall Ny r m_ young, 


IJ. 15 

1 face with natures owne | hand painted, 
Haſte thou the Maſter Miſtris of my paſſion, 

A womans gentle hart but not acquainted 

With ſhifting change as is falſe womens faſhion, _ . 
An eye more bright chen theirs, leſſe ſalſe in _— 
Gilding the object where-vpon it gazeth, 
A man in hew all A: in his controwling,  - . - 
Which ſteales mens eyes and womens ſoules. -amaſeth? -1 

And 


10 Shidbeſpeare's Sonnets. 
Till nature as ſhe wrought thee fell a dot inge, 
And by addition me of thee defeated, 
By adding one thing to my purpoſe nothing. 
But fince the prick thee out for Womens pleaſure, 
rr 


) IXl. | 
nenne e 
Stird by a painted beauty to his verſe, 
Who heaven it ſelfe for ornament doth vie, 
And every fair with bis faire doth reberle, 
Making 2 coopelment of proud compare 
Wink Janne a drone, Sith earth dad fras rich gems 
With Aprills firſt borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heonens ayre in this huge rondure hems, | 
© het me true in loue but truly write, # 
And then belecue me, my loue is as fairs, © 
As any mothers childe, though not ſo bright 
As thoſe gould candells fixt in heauens ayer: | 
Let them ſay more that like of heare-ſay well, 
I away 


— 


? 


r * 
* : 


eee ee den ould, 


But when in thee times forrowes I behould, 
Then look I death my dajes ſhould expiate. 
For all that beauty that doth couer thee, 


Is bur the ſeemely rayment of mh tt 
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So long as youth and thowarr of one date, | 


Shakeſpeare's "Oe 


Which is thy breſt doth liue, as thine in me. Wo 
How can I then be elder then thou art? 310 


O therefore loue be of thy ſelfe ſo wary, 

As I not for my ſelſe, but for thee will,” 

Bearing thy heart which I will keep Ra 

As tender nurſe her babe from faring il, 
a ike hd WAS ee 


SG ONT 2 OT TE 
„M ator on the flags,” | 

Who with his feare is but befides his pare, 
Or ſome fierce thing repleat with too much rage, 
'Whoſe irength abondance © "SE nn] 
$ 1 for feare of truſt, forget to fay, 
The perfect ceremony of loues right, 
a e eee 
e . 
O let my books be then the eloquence, 
And domb preſagers of my ſpeaking dreſt, 
Who pleade for loue, and look for recompence, 
More then that tonge that more hath more expreft. 
O learne to read what filent loue hath writ, 
To heare wit eies belongs to loues fine wiht, 
Ine eye hath play d the painter and hath ſiceld, 
Thy beauties forme in table of my heart, 
My body is the frame wherein tis held,  _ _ 


* 


_— 


And perſpeQivs it Jabeſt Painters art, hag * TY : 


14 Shithrſpeirt's Sötmets. 
For through the Painter muſt you ſee His kill, 
To finde where your true Image pictur d lies, 
Which in my boſomes ſhop is hanging tl}, 
That hath his windowes glazed with thine eyes: 
Now ſee what good-turnes eyes for eyes haue done, 
Mine eyes haus drawne thy ſhape, and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breſt, where-thtough the Sun 
Delights to peepe, to gaze therein on thee, 1 
Let eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
They draw but what they ſee, know not the hart. 


Et thoſe who are in favout with theit ſtart, _ 

4 Of publike honour and proud titles boſt, 
Whilſt I wbome fortune of ſuch tryumph dars 
Valook't for joy in that I bonour mot; 
Princes favorites their faire leaues ſpread, 
us the Marygold at the ſuns eye, - 
And in them-ſelues their pride lies burjed, 
For at a frowne they in their glory die. 
The paineful warrier famoſed for worth, 
After a thouſand viftories once fuld. 
Is from the booke of honour raſed quite, 
Aud all the reſt forgot for which he toild : 

Then happy I that loue and am beloued 

Where I may not remoue, nor be remoued. 


| . XXI. * ON iS, 41 
Ord of my love, to whome in vaffalage 
od Thy merrit hath my dutie Itrotigly Knit; 


GG 
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Shakeſpeart's Sonnets, vs 
To thee I ſend this written ambaſſage 
To witneſſe duty, not to ſliew my wit. 
Duty ſo great, which wit ſo poore as mine. * 
May make ſeeme bare, in wanting words to ſhew £3. 
But that I hope ſome good conceipt of thine 
In thy ſoules thought (all naked) will beſtow it 2 
Til whatſoever ſtar that guides my mouving, 
Points on me graciouſly with faire aſpect, 
And puts apparrell on my tottered loving, 
To ſhow me worthy of their ſweet reſpect, 
Then may I dareto boaſt how I doe loue thee, 
Til * how FR III. * proue as 
| xvi 
Eary with toyle, I haſt me to my bed, 

The deate repoſe for tims with trauaill tired, 
But then begins a journy in my head 
To worke my mind, when boddies work's expired, 

For then my (from far where I abide). 
Intend a zelous pilgrimage to thee, | * 
And keepe my drooping eye-lids open wide, 
Looking on darknes which the blind doe ſee,” 
Saue that my ſoules imaginary ſight | 
Preſents their ſhaddoe to my fightles view, 
Which like a iewell (hunge in gaſtly night) 
Makes blacke night beautious, and her old face new. 

Loe thus by day my lims, by night my mind, 
For thee, and for my ſelfe, noe quiet finde. 


" by 4 
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| II. 
Ow can I then returne in happy plight 
That am debard the benefit of reſt ? 
Whea daies oppreſſion is not eas d by night, 
But day by night and nig ht by day oppreft. 
And each (though enemles to others raigne) 
Doe In conſent ſhake hands to torture me, 
The one by toyle, the other to complaine 
How far I toyle, fill farther off from thee, 
I tell the Day to pleaſe him thou art bright, 
And do'ſt him grage when clouds doe blot the heaven: 
80 flatter I the ſwart complexiond night, 
When ſparkling ſtars twire not thou guil'ſt the? eauen. 
But day doth daily draw my ſorrowes longer, (ſtronger 
And night] doth nightly make greefes length ſeem 


XXIX. 

in diſgrace with Fortune and mens eyes, 
I all alone beweep my out- caſt ſtate, 
And trouble deafe heauen with my bootleſſe cries, 
And looke vpon my ſelfe and curſe my fate. I 
Wiſhing me like to one more rich in hope, 
Featur'd like him, like him with Friends poſſeſt, 
Deſiring this mans art, and that mans skope, 
With what I moſt injoy contented leaſt, | 
Yer in theſe thoughts my ſelfe almoſt deſpiſing, 
Haplye I thinke on thee, and then my fate, 
(Like tothe Larke at break of day ariſing) 
_Zhom Cullen Earth Gage kimas at Heavens gute, 


Fo 


* 
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Suter Sonnets. 2 
For thy ſweet Ipue remembred ſuch welth brings, 
That then I sk e . e e [ 
WI en 45 0 Seſſions of ſweet filent thought, 
I ſommon vp remembrance of things paſt, 

I figh the lacke of many a thing I ſought, 
And with old woes new nh 
Then can I drowne an eye (vnvs d to flow) ) 
For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night, 
And weepe a freſh loues long fince canceld woe, 
And mone th'expence of many a vattiſhe ſight. 
Then can I greeue at greeuances fore- gon, 
And heauily from woe to woe tell ore: © | | 
The ſad accounr of fore bemoned mone, 1810 
Which I new pay as if not payd beſore. ELL 
But if the while I think on thee (deare Friend) 54 
All loſſes are _— and pied. 


* f iI 
V boſome is indeared with all hearts, 
Which 1 by lacking haue ſuppoſed dead, 
And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts, 
And all thoſe Friends ich I thought 1 1 4 
How many a holy and uious teare 
Hath dear religious Love ſtolne from mine eye, | 


As intereſt of the dead which now appeare , 
But things remou'd that hidden in there lie. 
Thou art the grave where buried Loue doth Ius, 


- 
Pp. * 


8 louets gon, 
C 
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Whoalitheir partsof nic tote did giue, ö 
That du of many ow is thine alone. 1 | 


Their images I lou'd, I view in thee, 
Aud thou (all they) haſt all the all of me. 

„ee A. 
thou ſuruiue my well contented dale, (er 
manner 
And ſhalt by fortune once more re- ſurvay 
Theſe poore rude lines of thy deceaſed Louer: 
Compare them with the hett ring of-the time, 
And though they beout-ſtript by every pen, 
Exceeded by the hight of happier Men, 
Had my friends Muſe gtawn with this growing age, 
A dearer biith thenthis his loue had brought 
To march in ranckes of better Equipage : 

But ſince he died and Poets better proue, 
Theies for their Ale 10 read, his for his loue. 

a R ' 
Un many a glorious morning haue I ſeene, 
Flattet the mountaine tops B 
Kiſſing with golden face the wes greene; 
Guilding pale Mares with helenly alcumy ; 
Anon permit the baſeſt clouds to ride, 
With ougly rack on his celeſtial face, 
And from the for-lorge world his viſage hide, 
Stealing vnſeene to weſt with this diſgrace: 
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Euen ſo my Sunne ans eau motne did ume | | 
With all triumphant ſplendor on my bo ,,, ; 


But out alack, he was but one houre mine, 


The region cloude hath mask'd him from me now. 
Yet him for this, my loue no whit diſdaineth, (eth. 
Suns of the world may fizine, when heauens ſun ſtain- 


OW - - 4 
7 daſt thou promiſe ſuch a beautious day, 

And make me travaile forth without my cloake 
To let baſe Cloudes ore-take me in my way, , 
Hiding thy brau'ry in their rotten ſmoke, 8 
'Tis not enough that through the cloude thou breake, 
To dry the raine on my florme- be aten face, 
For no man well of ſuch a ſalue can ſpeak, 
That heals the wound, and, cures not the diſgrace :_ 
Nor can thy ſhame give phiſicke to my griefe, 
Though thou repent, yet I have till the loſſe, 
Th'offenders ſorrow lends but weake reliefe 
To him that bears the ſtrong offenſes, loſle. 


Ah but thoſe teares axe pearle which thy loue ſheeds, 
And they are ritch, and ranſome all ill deeds. 


905 XXIV. | 
Noce more bee reel at. that which thou haſt done, 
Roſes have, thornes, and ſiluer fountaines mug, 
Cloudes and.exlipſes. ſiaine both Moane ay Sunne, 
And loathſame Fanker-hves.in ſweeteſt bu. 
All men make fauls,. and euen Lin this, b ME 
Authorizing thy treſpas with compare, 10 
„ 


My ſelf corrupting ſaluing thy amiſſe, 
Exculing their figs more then their fins are? 

For to thy ſenſuall Fault I bring in ſence, 

Thy aduerſe party is thy Aduocate, 
And gainſt my ſelfe a lawfull plea commence, 
Such ciuill war is in my loue and hate, 

That I an acceflary needs muſt be 

To that ſweet theefe which ſouxely robs from me. 


XXXVI. ; f 

Ex me confeſs that we two muſt be twalne, 

Although our undeuided loues are one: 
So ſhall thoſe blots that do with me remaine, 
Withour thy helpe, by me be borne alone. 
In our two loues there is but one reſpect, 
— in our liues a leperable ſpight, 

Which though it alter not loues ſole effect, 
Yer doth it ſtcale ſweet houres from loues delight, 
I may not euer-more acknowledge thee, 
Leaſt my bewailed guilt ſhould do thee ſhame, 
Nor thou with publike kindneſs honour me, 
 Valeſſe thou take that honour from thy name: 
But do not ſo, I loue thee in ſuch ſort, 


As thou being mine, ——— 


XXXVIT. 
A dcmpht Faber mes delight, 
To ſ@his actine Child do deeds of youth, 
So I, made lame by Fortunes deareſt ſpight, 
Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth, 
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For whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit, 
Or any of theſe all, or all or more 
Intitled in their parts, dv crowned ſit, 
I make my loue ingrafted to'this ſtore: 
So then I am not lame, poore, nor defpis'd, 
Whilſt that this ſhadow doth ſuch ſubſtance give, 
That I in thy abundance am ſuffic'd, _ 
And by a part of all thy glory liue : 
Looke what is beſt, that beſt I wiſh in thee, 
This wiſh I haue, then ten times happy me, 


XXXVIIL | 
OW can my Muſe want ſubject to inuent 
While thou doſt breath that poor'ſt into my verſe, + 
Thine owne ſweet argument, to excellent, | 
For euery vulgar paper to rehearſe - 
Oh giue thy ſelfe the thankes if ought in me, 
Worthy peruſal ſtand againſt thy fight, 
For who's fo dumbe that cannot write to thee, 
When thou thy ſelfe doſt giue Inuent ion light ? 
Be thou the tenth Muſe, ten times more in worth 
Then thoſe old nine, which rimers inuocate, 
And he thar calls on thee let him bring forth 
Eternal Numbers to out-liue long date. 
If my flight Muſe doe pleaſe theſe curious daies, 
The paine be mine, but thine ſhal be the praiſe. 


2 \ 
TY OH 


— 
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, XXXIN, 4 Dar 
H how thy worth with manners may I ſinge, 
When thou art all the better part of me:? 

What can mine owe praiſe to mine owne ſelfe bring; 

And whatis' but mine owne when I praiſe thee? 

Even for this let us deuided live, 

And our deare loue looſe name of ſingle one, 

That by this ſeparation I may giue | 

That due to thee which thou deſeruꝰſt aloe: 

Oh abſence what a torment wouldſt thou proue, 

Were it not thy ſoure leiſure gaue ſweete leaue 

To entertaine the time with thoughts of loue, 

Which time and thoughts fo ſweetly doſt deceive. 
And that thou teacheſt how to make one twaine, 
By praiſing him here who doth hence remaine. 

| x. 
TY Ake all my loues, my loue, yea take them all, 
What haſt thou then more then thou hadſt before? 

No loue, my loue, that thou maiſt true loue call, 

All mine was thine, before thou hadit this more; 

Then if tor my loue, thou my lone receiueſt, 


And yet loue knowes it is a greater griefe | 
To beare loves wrong, then hates knowne injury. ; 
* Lal 


But yet be blam'd, i thou this ſelfe dectaueſt L 
By wilfull rafte of what thy ſelfe refuſeft. 1 
I doe forgiue thy robb'rie gentle thecſe 4 
Although u ſdeale thee all my pouerty 8 
If 
A 
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Laſcivious grace, in whom all il wel ſhowes, - 
Kill me wich ſpightper we mult nx be foes, G 


. 
7 e prenty wrongs that Liberty commits, 
Iam ſome-time abſent from thy heart, 

| Thy beautie and thy yeares full well befits, x7 
For ſtill temptation followes where thou art. N 
Gentle thay art, and therefore to he wanne, | 
Beautiqus thou art, therefore to be aſſai led. 
And when a waman woes, what woman's ſanne 
Will ſoutely leave her till he have prevailed. 
Aye me, but yet thou might my ſeate forbeare. 
And chide thy beauty, and thy Qiraying youth, 
Who lead thee in their ryot euen there 
Where thou art forſt o hreake a two: folde truth: 

Hers by thy beautie tempting her to thee, 

Thine by thy beautie being falſe to me. 
| r | 
Hat thou haſt her it is not all my griefe, 
And yet it may be ſaid I lou'd her deerely, 
That the bath thee is of my wayling chiefe, 
A loſſe in loue that touches me more neerly. 
Louing offendors thus I will excuſe yee, | 
Thou doeſt loue her becauſe thou knowſt I loue her, 
And for my ſake even ſo doth ſhe abuſe me, 
Suffring my friend, for my ſake to approofie her, 
If T looſe thee my loſſe is my loues gaine, 


And "aging bers ny fiend ene that loſe, . 
C 4 Both 


Both finde each other, and I looſe both 

An both for my ſake lay on me this crofle, 
Bur here's the Joy, my Friend and I are one, 
Sweere flattery, then ſhe loues but me alone. 


moſt I wink, then do mine Eyes beſt ſee, 
For all the day they view things vnreſpected, 
But when I fleepe, in dreames they looke on thee, 
And darkely bright, are bright in darke directed. 
Then thou whoſe ſhaddow ſhaddowes duth make bright, 
How would thy ſhadowes forme, forme happy ſhow, 

To the cleere day with thy much cleerer light, 

When to vn-ſecing eyes thy ſhade ſhines ſo ? 

How would (I ſay) mine eyes be bleſſed made, 

By looking on thee in the liuing day? 

When in dead night their fair imperfe& ſhade, 
Through heauy ſleepe on ſightleſſe eyes doth ſtay ? 
All dayes are nights to fee till I ſee thee, 

And nights bright daies when dreams do ſhew thee me. 


XLIV. 

1 ſubſtance of my fleſh were thought, 
Injurious diſtance ſhould not ſtop my way, 

For then dilpight of ſpace I would be brought 

From limits far remote where thou dooſt ſlay, 

No matter then although my foote ſlid ſtand 

Vpon the fattheſt earth remod'd from thee, ' 
For nimble thought can jump both ſea and land, 
2 achruame comet 


But 


„ 


> 
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But ah, thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 
But that ſo much of earth and water wrought, 
I muſt attend times leaſure with my mone. 
Receiuing naughrs by elements ſo floe, 
But heauie teares, badges ofeithers woe. 
„ 4 
"EE other two, flight ayre and purging fire, 
Are both with thee, whiere euer I abide, 
The firſt my thought, the other my deſire, 
Theſe preſent abſent with ſwift motion ſlide, 
Far when theſe quicker Elements are gone - 
In tender Embaſſie of loue to the, i x0 
My life being made of foure, ae alas, * 
vinkes downe to death oppreſt with melancholie. 
vntil lives compoſition be recured, 
By thoſe ſwift Meſſengers return'd from thee, 
Who euen but now come back againe aſſured 
Of their faire health; recounting it to me. 
This told, I joy, but then no longer glad, 
I ſend 2 and e ee 


XLVI. | 


e warre, 
How to deuide the conqueſt of thy ſight, 
dine e f ten mat pidhures fight would bane} 4 
My heart, mine eye the freedome of that right. 
My heart doth plead that thou in him dooſt ie, 


$5 


- 


a * 


But the Defendam doth that plea deny, 
And Geo in kim Mhatr fatr Appoarener tyes. 
To fide this Title is impannelle+&  - 
A queſtof thoughts, all tennants to the heart, 
And by their verdict is determined W 
The cleere eyes moitie, and the deare hearts part. a 
As thus, mine eyes due is their outward part. 
And my hearts right, their inward loue of heart. 


XLVIL 
Etwixt mine eye and heart a league is tooke, 
And each doth good turnes now vnto the other, 
When that mine eye is famiſht for a Jooke, 
Or heart in loue, with faghes himſelf doth {mother ; 
With my loues pifture then my eye doth feaſt, 
And to the painted banquet bids my beart : 
An other time mine eye is my hearts gueſt, 
And in his thoughts of loue doth ſhare u part, 
So either by the picture or my loue, 5 
Thy ſelfe away, are preſeat fill with me, 
For thou not farther than my thoughts canſt moue, 
And L am fill withthem, and they with thee. 
Or if they fleepe, thy picture in my fight 
Awakes my heart, to hearts and eyes delight. 


CT. 

careful was I when I tooke my. way, 

Each trifle vader trueſt barzes to thruſt, 
That to my vie it might vn- vſed ag | 
Foom hands of Glſohood, in ſure wards of truſt? p 
* But 
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But thou, to whom my jewels = are, 
Moſt worthy Comfort, now my greateſt griefe, 
Thou beſt of deereſt, and mine onely care, 
Art left the prey of euery vulgar theefe. 
Thee Haue 1 not lock d vp in any cheft, 


Saue where thou art not though 2 feele n 
Withun the gentle eloſure of my breſt, 


'From whence at pleaſure thou maiſt and 
Andeuen thetice thou wilt be flolne I fears,  - 
For truth prooves theeulſh for à prize ſo deate. 


} XIX. Tot 
Gainſt that time (if euer that time one) 
When I ſhall ſee thee frowne on my defects, 
When as thy loue hath caſt his urmoſt ſumme, 
Cauld te that audite by aduis'd reſpects, 
Againſt that time when thou ſhalt ſtrangely paſſe, 
And ſcarcely greete me with that ſunne thine eye, 
When loue conuerted from the thing it was 
Shall reaſons finde of ſettled grauitie. 
Againſt chat time do I anſconce me hw. | 
Withig the knowledge of mine owne deſart, 

And this my hand againſt my ſelfe ypreare, | 

To guard the lawfull reaſons on thy part, 
To leave poore me thou haſt the ſtrength of lawes, 
9 den W 
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1 
heavie do I journey on the way, 
When what I ſeeke (my wearie trauels end,) 
Doch teach that eaſe. and that repoſe to ſag 
Thus farre the miles are meaſurge from thy friend. 
The beaſt that eares me, tir'd with my woe, 
 Blods duly on, to beate that waight ia me, 
As if by ſome inſtinct the wretch did know 
His rider lou'd not ſpeed being made from thee : 
The bloody ſpurre cannot prouoke him on, 
That ſome<times anger thruſts imo his hide, 
Which heauily be anſwers with a grone, > £4 
More ſharpe to me then ſpurring to his fide, 
For that ſame grone doth pur this in my mind, 
can my loue excufe the ſlow offence 
Of my dull bearer, when from thee I ſpeed, 
From where tho art, why thould T haſt me thence, | 
Till I returne of poſting is no need. * 
O whatexcuſe vill my poore beaſt then find, n 
When ſwiftextremity can ſeeme but flow, ' 
Then ul I ſpurre though mounted on the wind, 
In winged ſpeed no motion ſhall I know, 
Then can ao horſe with my defire keepe pace, 
Therefore defire (of perfects loue being made) 
Shall naigh noe dull fleſh in his fiery race, 
But loue, for lone, thus ſhall excuſe my jade, | 
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Since from thee going, he went wilful flow, ' | 
Towards thee ile nin, and giue hiin leaue to goe; 


438 1109 IL nien 5211 4 

See whoſe bleſſed ke 1 
Can bring him to his ſweet vp- locked treaſure, 

The which he will not every hower ſuru, 
For blunt ing the fine point of ſeldome pleaſure, 
Therefore are feaſts ſo ſollemne and fo rare, ＋ 
Since ſildom comming in the long yeare ſer, | 
Like Stones of worth they thinly placed are, 
Or captaine Jewels in the Carconet. ante! SE 
So is the time that keepes you as my cheſt, - ' 
Or as the Wardrobe which the robe doth hide, 
To make ſome ſpeciall inſtant ſpecial hleſt, 
By new vnfolding his impriſon'd pride. 
Bleſſed are you whoſe worthineſs giues kope, 
Being had to tryumph, being lack d to hop᷑e. 
Wa is your ſubſtance, whereof are you made, 

That millions of ſtrange ſhaddowes on you tend ? 
Since euery one, hath euery one, 2 57 4 
And you but one, can euery eee . 
Deſcribe Adonit, and the oounterfet 
Is poorely immitated after you, 0 
On Hellens cheeke all art of beautie ſet, - 
And you it Grecian tires are painted new: 
Speak of the Spring, and foyzon of the yeare, 
The one doth Waden of your Beautie bow, 


— 
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The other as your bountie doth appeare, 
And you in che blefſed fhape we know. 
— pains gan, : 
But you like none, none you for conſtant heart, 
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bebe en or mi t 30 W uo C. 
C7 
By that fweer ornament which truth doth giue, 
The Roſe loakes faire, but fairer we it deeme 
For that ſweet oder which doth initlive > 
The Cankerbloomes haue full as deepe a die, 

As the þerfumed tinQure of the Roſes, 
Hang on ſuch thomes, and play as wamonly, 
When ſommers breath their masked buds diſcloſes : 
But for their virtue only is their ſhow, 
They live ynwoo'd, and vnreſpected fade, 


« 2» So wa «ac 


2 . 


1 1 


Die to themfelves. Sweet Rofes do not ſo 
Of their ſweet deathes are ſweeteſt odors made: 
And ſoof you, beautious and louely youth, | 
Whea that Gull rade, tne | 
ee er VV 
Nora enen en 
; Cr ent Bcd Ak; 
But you ſhall ſhine chore bright in theſe bontentes P 
Then vnſwept ſlone, beſmeer'd with Nyrtiſh time. 
When waſtefull warte ſhall $atger ouer ö 
pr . No 
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Oinſt death, and all obliujous nt? if; 077 
Shall you pace forth, your pl . ane 
Euen in the s af all poſterity 7 b 
That weare this world out tothe ee 
So til the judgement chat your lelfe ariſe, md 
You line in this, and dwell in lauer gebs. 
(ION THOY ., 286 Mei e. 4 OE 
a 441+ 41-4 VE; t3 ti ob on ti) 
Sah | 
Thy edge ſhould blunter be then I exits i 
Which but too daie by feeding is alaled, 341 
To mortow ſharphed in his former might. 
$0 loue be thou, although to day thou fn 
Thy hungry eies, euen till they winck' RP" 
Too morrow ſee agiine and doe not kill | 
The ſpirit of Loue, wth « porpotunl ulelſ: 
Let this ſad Inrevimlike the Ocean de 
Which parts the ſhore, where — 
Come daily to the banches that when they ſe:: 
Returne of loue, more hleſt muy bathe view. ert 
As cal it Winter, which being fullof care, (rare. 
Makes W eg per. more = 
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TRing ran fav what 2584 1 doi bor tink, 

Vpon the houres, and times of nds defire ? 
haue no preciduv'time aral co-ſpend\,"- at 4 1 N 
Nox ſeruices todoe til you require. 4 £18 £ 
Nor dare I chidethe worlkwithoutend — L 0 
_ I (my ſoutteigne ) watch tlu dach ibt u = 


Without accuſing you of injury. . 


enen 

Nor thinks the bitterneſle of abſence on. - 

an you hens tid yoke foruchr emce adlbur, 

Nor dare I queſtion with my jealous thought; 

Where you may be, or your affaires ſuppoſe, 

But like « ſad ſlave iy and rhinkev? nought Bu 1.2 © 
— 
ü— ty 


> here v7 — m. 


ante that made x me "OI 
ſhould in thought controul your times of pleaſuſt 
— — 
———ů — 

Oh let me ſuffer} (being at your beck) 
Thimpriſon'd abſence of your libentie, -. | 
. id each check | 


14 


— Be yraeetatain lacing, 
To what you will, to you it doth belong, 
Your ſelſe to pardon of ſelfe-doing crime. 

I am to waite, tho' waiting ſo be hell, 

Not blame your pleaſure be it ill or well. 


there bee nothing new, but that which is, 
Hath beene before, how are ur brains brand, 
The fecond burthen of a former child? 


= 
. 


| 4 Shak ſpeare! 80 " 
n that record could with a backward locke, 
Euen of fiue hundreth courſes of the Sunne, , 
Show me your image in ſome antique bock 
Since minde at firſt in carrecter was done. 
That I mightfee what the old world could ſaß 
To this compoſed wonder of your framem 
Whether m ane 3 
Or whether reuolution be the ſame. | 
Oh ſure I am the wits of former daies, 3 4 
To ſubjects woĩſe have giuen admiring praiſe. 
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Le ae ene towards the pibled for, 
So do our minuites haſten to their end, 5 
Tach changing place with that which goes before, 
In ſequent toile all forwards do contend. | = | 
Natiuity once in the maine of light, +4 
Crawles to maturity, wherewith being crown'd, 
Crooked eclipſes gainſt his glory fight, | 
And time that gaue doth now his gift confound. 
Time doth transſixe the floriſh ſet on out, ; 
And delues the Paralels in beauties brow, "I 
Feedes on the rarities of natures. truth, 

nd nothing ſands but for his fieth to mom. 
And yet totimes in hope, my veſfe ſhall Fig 


3 nn hand. 


34 Shakeſpeare's Sonnet. 


enacat alt poucy brook”: 1 v 


II. 5 N - 


Tra- thy nee ſhould keepe ens 
heauy eiclids to the weary night? ??: 
1 ů— ning. 
. do mocks my fight? 
Is it thy Spirit that chou fend t from the rant 
So farre from home idto my dds to prye, 
To find ot mes and kl hours jy: 
| The skope and tenure of thy Telouke? | 
O no, thy loue, though mych; is — 
I is myloue that keepes mne ebe W] . kr, + 
Mine owne des be herne ef en e 
To plaie the watch · man er for thy fake, No 
For thee watch I, whil® hot oſt wake elſewhere, 
From me farre ol, r | 


1 TI 
Screens 

n 

And for this finne there is no temedie, | 2 


Dr as 


No ſhape fo trug, ts truth of ſuch accent, 
And for my felfe mine ohe worth do denne, 
As 1 all other In all wotths frmount. 
But when my glaſſe ſhewes me my ſelfe indeed 
Beated and chopt with tand antiquitie, 
| Mine owoe ſelfe-loue quite contrary I read 

Selle fo ſelfe louing were Inquiry. . 
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** * 
- 'Tis thee (my ſelfe) that for my ſelſe 1 praiſe, 
Wee ee een a 0 4 
ian 1311 14 £17 bra 
10 A., 10 
e ee 
With times injurious hand ch tuſbt and ore-worne, 
dende meren dated tis bloodand fla iis brew 
With lines and wincles, Dee eee 
Hath travail q on to Ages Neepie- light, | | 
nh Ring Gy 
gerne ubs, of his 0 
For ſuch a time do Ino fortifie 1 01 9 
Againſt confounding Ages cruel knife, 0 
That he ſhall neuer aut from memory e 1144918 
My ſweet loues beauty, though my louers life. 
His beauty ſhall in theſe Wee bee 
2 and he in ben fill gre. 
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RT hue bes by clans fell hand defaced 
The rich ptoud coft of outworne buried Age, 
When ſometime loftie towers: ITee downe raſed, 
And braſſe eternall ſlaue to mortall rage. 
When I haue ſeene the hungry Ocean gaine 
Aduantage on the Kingdaine of the ſboar e,, 
And the firm Soile win of the watry maine, \ 
Increafing ſtore with loſſe, and loſſe with lore; . | -- 
Gan Ar hu 
nne. to decay, 53: bo 
D z | Ruine 


Fed 


* 


| - 
36 —— 4 
nnen e ; 
— rh | 
This thought is as adeath which Gs 


But weepe to haue, that which jt _ ——— 


4 
Na Gu of fel d fog but the un. 5 N 
O fearcful meditation; where lack, \ 
Shall rimes beſt Jewell from times cheſt lic Md WY: 1 
Or what firong hand can hold his ſwifte foote back, y 
Or who his {poile or beautie can forbid ? 80 B 
O none, vuleſſe this miracle haue might, Fe 
r r A 
{ 


- LXVI. -. vr TY 
1722 for reſifull death I cry, 
As to behold deſene a begger borne, 
And needie Nothing trimd an jollitie, 
And gilded honor ſhamefully miſplaſt, 
And maiden vertue rudely ſtrumpeted, 
And right perfection wrongfully diſgrac d, 
And ftrength by limping {way diſabled, 


And arte lis Vote by es % % ol 
And Folly (Do&or4ike) controuling kl, 
And fimple-Fruth miſcalde Simplicitie, + a1 
And captitie-good attending Captaineill; 2 
Tyr'd with all theſe, from theſe would I be _ 
* een * "= 
H beg es with ane bol 8 
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A And with his preſence grace impietie, 
That finne by him aduantage ſhould atchiue, 
And lace it ſelfs/with bis ſocietie ? | kgs. 
Why ſhould falſe painting immitate his cheeke, _ 
And ſteale ese ee, T 921393 
Why ond poore beautieingireRtly feeke 
Roſes of ſhaddow,” inc& bis Rofe is true? 
Why mould he Is ne nate danckrout is, Q 
Beggerd of blobd tobluſh through lively vain, - 
For the hath no-exchecker bow but hi, ; 
And proud of many, lines upon his gaines? - 

O him the ftorts, to ſhow what welrh ſhwhad, - | 

* n before theſe laſt ſo bad- 83 


+ 7 VIII 


us * his cheeke the map of daies out · worne, 
When beauty liu'd and died as flowers do now, 
theſe baſtard tignes of faite were borne” 

2 IT, ig 207 - 1 

Before the goulden treſſes of the dead; 10 3 


Ne right of ſepulchers ere horns r, ru 
"0-0 | To 


* JF v7 
175 5 


1 I 


38 Sbateſßrart s Sorinets, 
To live a ſecond Mi on ſechnd head, 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay : | 

In him thoſe holy antiqua dowers are cant. 
ä —ů hy" —_ | 
Making no ſummer of an others greete, = 

Robbing no ould todrefle his beauty = 

And him as for a map doth Nature flare, | 
636 er e © ral 


HBOLISSEL 20 ant. F\ 
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1 
All toungs (the voice of Soules) giue thee that end, 
Vuring bare truth, euen ſo as foes o mmend, 
Their outward thus with curward praile is ebend, * 
But thoſe ſame toungs that gius thee;ſo thine awne, = 
In other accents doe this praiſe confound! 
By ſeeing farther than the eye hath ona. 
They looke into the beautie of thy mind, . 
And that in gueſſe they meaſure by thy deeds,| _ 
Then churls their thoughts (altho' their ejex were kind) 
To thy faire flower add the rancke ſmeltof weeds, 


But why thy odor matcheth not thy ſhow, 
The ſolye is this, that ghou det common grow, 


* 
* xx.” 5 i 

Hat thou art blam'd fhall not be thy defect 

For ſlanders marke was gner yet the fine, 

The ornament of beumy is ſuſpect, 

A Crow that fliesin heauens ſweeteſt ars. 


Shakeſprare's Sonnets. 39 
So thou be good, ſlander doth but | 
Their worth the greater, being woo'd of ume, 
For Canker vice the ſweeteſt buds doch loue, 0 
And thou preſent'ſt a pure vaſlayhied/ prime. 
Thou haſt paſt by the ambuſh of young dajes; | / | 
Either not aſſayld, or yiior bysing chag d,. 
— — 8 M Se 
To tye vp enuy, epermore. inlag ed. 
If ſome ſuſpe&gf it mas kt not thy Say i; ed | 
mag rea OR 
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TOe longer 9 ˖[ô[é we when 1. im I 
Then you ſhall heare rhe ſurly Cullen Bell 
Giue watging to the world that I am fled k 
From this vile world, with vilgeſt, wormes todwell :, 
Nay, if you read this line, remember not 
The hand that writ it, far I loue you fo, 
That I in your ſweet thoughts would be forgot. 
If thinking on me then ſhould make you woe. | 
a) O if (I ſay) you looke vpon this verle, FR 
When I (perhaps) compounded am with clay, N 
Do not ſo much as my poore name reherſe; ö da 
But let your loue euen with my life decay. 4 25175 
Leaſt the wiſe world ſhould looke into apo 


And 0 n l 
* | . * WR a | 4 
inn g [8 $74) ry * he ALLIES | 
1; EPI: 3 | 
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1 * el, BI! 
ene e e rite 
What merit liu'd in me that you ſhould loue 
After my death (deare joue) forget me quite, 
For you in me can nothing worthy proue.. 9 
Valeſſe you would driiifſe ſome vertuous lye, 

To doe more for me than mine one deſert, 
And hang mote ptaiſe vpon deceaſed l,. 
Thed nigard truth would willingly imparts 
O leaſt your true loue may ſeeme falce in this, 
That you for loue ſpeake well of me vatrue, 

My name be buried where my body is,, 
And live no mdre to ſhane nor me, nor you. 
Fot I am ſham d by that which I bring forth, 
dd you, e Jou thiigrnothing wonk. 


| en that malt le bed, 
Wuen yellow leaves, or none, or few do hange 
Vpon thoſe boughes which ſhake againſt the could, 


In me thou feeft the rwi-light of ſuch day, 

As after Sun-ſer fadeth in the Weſt, . 
Which by and by blacke night doth take way, 
Death's ſecond ſelfe that ſeals vp all in reſt. | 
In me thou ſeeſt the glowing of ſuch fire} 
That on the aſbes of his youth doth lye, 

As the death-bed whereon it muſt expire, 
Conſum'd with that which it was nouriſht by. 


Barren'wd quiers, where late the ſweet birds ſang, 
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$4 k pe es 80 — . 
This thou perceu'ſt, which makes thy loue more ſtrang 
To loue that well which thou muſt leaue ef re long- 


* . . 
N TY 
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VT be contented when that fell areſt, 
Without all bayle ſhall carry me away, 
My life hath in this line ſome intereſt; - . © "27 
Which for memoriall fill with thee ſhall ſay, * 
When thou reueweſt this, thou doeſt reuew 7 
The very part was conſecrare to thee, 81 
The earth can have but earth, which is his due, 
My ſpirit is thine the better part of me, 1 A 
So then thou haſt but loſt the dregs of liſe: 2H 
The pray of wormes, my body being dead. | 
The coward conqueſt of  wretches knife, 
To baſe of thee to be remembr esl. "nA 
The worth of that is that which it containes, 
And that is thisy and this nnn 


4 5444) da Pre 
blen e IV. 3s H 444 N 10 
O are yu to tans eee 


Or as ſweet ſeaſon d ſhowers are N 

And for the peace of you I 1 1 * 
As twixt a Miſer and his wealth is found: 4 1 
Now proud as an injoyer, and anon f 1 
Doubting the filching age will eden, . 
Now counting beſt to be with you alone, Si 1 
Then better d that the world may ſee my — 
Some · time all ful with ſeaſting on your fight, - ir 
Ang by and by clean. Qeewed: 1 Nu m 
406-4 Poſleſſing | 


Poſſeſſing or purſaing no delight, 


WA 93129 /41041 £70 


Sane what is had, or muſt from you be tooke. 
Thus do I pine and ſurfet day by day, 
2 — el, or all away. 
PT NF. & „ * F ” T 
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Vt = my rare burma ee pride? | > 
So far from variation otiquicke: change? 
To e found methods, and-t0-compounds lags: 
Why write I fin all one, eucr he fm, 
And keepe inuention is a noted weed, M45 
That every word dath almok fell my me woo 
r 
— vo. ny ——otenn oe 21 

So all my beſtas drefling old wonds de-, of" 
Spending again net is already {pent : „ 
For as the Sun is daily new and old, 

$o is my loue til) telling what is told. 


TW. 
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glaſſe will bew thee n 


Thy dyall hew thy precious mynuits waſte, 
The vacant leaues thy aaindes imprint will beaxe, 


And of this booke, this learning maiſt thou — 14.6 


IG eiuhen,.. 
Of mouthed graues will giue thee memorie, 

Thou by thy dyals ſhady ſtealeh maijſt know 2 
Times hein progrefie to eterntrie. 


\ 
* 
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 Shakeſpe 
Looke what thy memorie catmot- contains.” 
Commit to theſe waſte blacks, and thou Hate fade 
Thoſe children nutft, deliuer d from thy Wan 
To take a new acquaintance of thy minde. 
Theſe offices, fo oft as thou wilt looke, 0 
— ou _ d mach bar rh Bake. 


"es. Im 114 ge 
(3 ous Lina hs for wy Miſs 
And found ſuch faire affiftance in my _ 

As euery Alien pen hath gut my vie, will 5" 

And vodes thee their yeefic diſperſes - 1011,” \_/ 

Thine eyes, hat mute the dumbe-0n high ted, nA 

And heavie ignorance aloft to fic, 09 0 7 ot 

Haue added fethers'to "the 'learnedy wing 1 3040 
FT 
1 * 
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And giuen grace n dun Malef rere 
Yet be moſt proud of that which Feompite, © 
Whoſe influence is thirie, and borne — 
In others workes thou dooſt buy mend the , 
And Arts with thy ſweete graces graced be. 


l 


— 
.. 
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But thou art all my art, and dooſt dune 
As high as learning, my rude ignoran cn. 

EY £7389 2. 118 e 
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ſt I alone did call vpon thy ayde, 
Nn. 

But now my gracious numbers are'decayde, ' EY 

And my fick Mufe doth give an other pla. 
I grant (ſweet lone} thy louely arguimene”'” | © & 


Deſerues the trauuſbe of a worthier nm 
19 


44 Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 
Yer what of thee thy Poet doth invent, v8 24:1 v 

He robs thee of, and payes it thee Bine, 

He lend thee verra, and be lls that word 

From thy behauiour, beautie doth be giue 

And found it in thy checke: be can afford ” 

No praiſe to che but hes in thee doth live, . 10 1 
Then thanke hin use for that which be doth lay, 
1 ů ˙ 2 


How I der en I of you do write, | 

Knowing 2 bertet ſpirit doth ufe your name, "4 
And ip the praiſe thereof ſpends all his might 
To make me wung-tide {peaking of your famn-e. 
But fince your worth (wide as the Ocean is); + 
The humble as the proudeſt falle dun beare, - 
My ſawfie barke (infegjour farte to his) 90 
Onyour broad maine doth wilfully appeare. 
Your fhalloweſt helpe will hold me up a floate, - 


Whild he upan your ſoundleſſe deepe doth ride, 


Or (being wrack'd) lam a worthleſſe bote, 

He of tall building, and of goodly pride: 
Then if he thrive, and I be caſt awiy, 

n 
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ate een Wa to make, 
Or you furujue when I in earth am rotten, 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 


Although in me each part will be forgotten, 


| Your 
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Your Name from hence immortall life ſhall haue, 
ee eee 70 
The earth can yeeld me but a common graue, 
When you Banned in mens eyes ne 9 
Your monument ſhall be my gentle verſe, nus! 
wWidch ous ner yet ——¼ 1 G4 5, 
And toungs to beg your bee ing ſhall rehearſe, 
When all che breathers of — : F 
You fill ſhall live (ſuch vertue hath my Pen) | 
Where breath moſt breaths, euen in the mouths of mens 

| dd A, "IE Bad qt * eye? 1 

* e. LIAII. | M1] 
Grant thou wert not martied to my Muſe;  - 
And therefore maiſt without attaint ore-Jooke = 
The dedicated words hieb utter vie © 
Of their faire ſubje@y Þieffing euery hohe 
Thou art as faire in knowledge as in her, 
Finding thy worth a limmit paſt my praiſe, 
And therefore art inforc'd to ſeeke ane, 
Some freſher ſtampe of the time bettering da 
And do fo loue, yet when they haue deuifde 
What ſtrained touches Rhetorick can lend. 
ln true plaine words, by thy true telling friend. 
And their groſſe painting might be better us d, 
Where cheekes need blood, in thee it is abus d. 


1388 


46 Shakeſpeare's Sontcts. 
ln ii Sirens ted mow mt t; 
n „nl WI 
6 rarer your frine wp printing (ot. ni; 
The barren tender of a Poers det? 95 
That you your fete bring e e might how, 
How farre = moderne quill doth come to ert, 
Speaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow, | 
This filence for my ſinne you did impure, - 
Which ſhall be moſt my glory being dombe, 
For I impaire not heautie being mute. 
When echers would giue life, aad bring acomke- 
. REIT ER 
G s-x.: 66g 
l — IE - £1 
nan kwnos, which cap ſay mare, 
In whoſe confine immured. is the fre. 
Which fhould example where your equall grew, 
That to his ſubje lends not ſome ſmall glory, 
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But he that writes of you, if he can tell 2 
That you are you, ſo dignifies tis tory, AV 
Let him but coppy what in you is writ, 

Not making worſe what nature made ſo cleere, 

And ſuch a counter-part ſhall fame his wit, 
Making his tile admired cuery where. * , 


— ſings nds nears, 
nme 
= bid ar . M4 
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AY oung-thde Muſe in mangersholde her 
While comments of your praiſe richly compil'd. 


; Fa 


And precious phraſe by all the Muſes fil d. 
nun 22-2 
And like vnletter d clarks fall crie Amen, 
To every hymne hat able ſpitit affords, 20% 
In poliſhz fonte of well refined pen. 
Hearing vou praiſd, I ſay”tis fo, tis true, Js 


And to the moſt of praiſe adde ſome-thing re, 

But that is in my thowghty-whoſe loue to you | 

Though words come dare ods di rnke before, 
Then others, for tha breath of words feſpect, | 
nnn __ Rane. 


40 
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D 
Bound for the prize of (all to precious) vou, 
That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhenrce, 
Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew ? F 
Was it bis ſpirit, by ſpigits taught to write 
Abous a mortal pitch, that ſtruck me dead ? 
No, neither he, IS 85 
Giuing him ayde, my verſe aſtaniſe d. 
He nor that affable familiar ghoſt 
N a ehen gull him vin ade 


1 * 
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A. Viftorsof my filence cannot boaſt, wing £24cY 

I was not ficke of any feare from thence. 
But when your countinance fild vp his line, 
* . nets gh 
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And like enough thou:knowſt thy eſtimate, 
The Charter of thy worth giues thee releaſing : 
My bonds in thee are all determinate; - 
For how do I hold thee hut by thy granting, . - - 
And for that ritches where is my deſcruing ?. +. 
The cauſe of this faire guift in me is wanting, 
And fo my pattent back againis ſweruing.,... - 
Thy ſelfe thou gau'ſt, thy owne worth then not knowing, 
Or mee to whom thou gau'ſt it, elſe miſtaking, _ 
So thy great guift vpon miſpriſion growing, 
Comes home againe, on better judgement making. 

Thus haue I had thee as a dreame doth flatter, 

In fleepe a King, but waking no ſuch matter. 

— VS 
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And place my merrit in the eie of skorne, 
Vpon thy fide, againſt my ſelfe ile fight, | 5.4 
— — 
—³Ü GG 
Vpon thy part I can ſet downe 2 ſtory | 
Of faults conceald, ien: 
That thou in looſing me, ſhall vin much glory. | 
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Shakeſpeare's Sonhets, ts. 
And I by this wilt be a gainer too, | 
For bending all my louing thoughts on thee, 
The iniuries that to my ſelfe I doe, 
Doing tile vantage, duble vantage me. 


Such is my loue, to thee I fo belong, 


And I will comment vpon that offence : 
Speake of my lameneſſe and I ſtraight will halt: 
Againſt thy reaſons making no defence. 

Thou canſt not (loue ) diſgrace me halfe fo in, 
To ſet a forme vpon defired change, | 

As ile my ſelfe diſgract knowing thy wil, 

I will acquaintance ftrangle; and locke ſtrange: 
Be abſent from thy walkes, and in my tongue, 
Thy ſweet beloued name no more ſhall dwell, 
Leaſt I (too much profane) ſhould do it wrongs : 
And haplie of our old acquaintance tell. 

For thee, againſt my ſelfe, ile vow debate, 


1 | 
Hen hate me when thou wilt, if euer, now, 


L , 


with the ſpight of fortune, make me bow, 
| doe not drop in for an after loſſe: 


Mme in the » — aconquerd woe, - 
. 


For I muſt nete loue him whom thou doſt hate. 


—_—— my feli will beare all wrong: = 


QAT the that bn _ forfake mee BY ſome falt, 


Now while the worlde js bent 8 
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\n doe not, when e . » 
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Shakeſpeare's. Sonnetd 


een 


To linger out apuzpoſd ouer-thaow. 
If thou wilt leaue me, do not leaue me laſt, 


When other pettie- gilefes hawe done theis ſpight,. 
But in the onſet come, fo thall I taſte 
At firſt the very work of Fortunes might. | 


Some in their Hawkes and Kounds, ſome do their Horſe 
And euery humor hath his adiunt pleaſure, - 
Wherein it des u fox abour'the reſt: or 
But theſe penticulers are nat my meaſure, 
All theſe I bener inoa geaerall beſt. or 
Thy out is bittes then high birth to me, 
Of more delightthandiowkes or Horſes: bees? 
And having thee, of all mens pride I Dt. 
Wretched iu this alone, that thou maiſt take 


fl, 


And other ſtraines of woe, which now ſdeme woe, - 
Compar'd with «a 7 IT * 


glory is their birch, forte in dba dn, 
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Some in their wealth, ſome in their bodies force, 
Some in their Garments, though new-fangled ill: 


- 
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1 | * 4 XCII. 1 | 
VT doe thy worlkto ſhaale thy felfe away, 
For rearme of Ilſe chow art aflured mine, 


AN this avey, and me moif Gretghed maine, Mts 
| Har 7 
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For it depends vpon that. love of thine, 
2 
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Then need I not to fare the worſt of wrongs, 

When in the leaſt of them my life hath end, 

Oh what a happy citle do I fide, © 
But what's {6 bleffed faite that feates no blot, 
Thou maiſt he fas, and yet I know it not. 


O wall J line ſuppoſing thou art true, 

Like a deceiued huiabdh fo Joudy fice 

J ill tem Tote is dne though ane 
hy lookes With nib; * thy Mett in other pes. 
or their cn ue ao Hatred in häng eye, — 
| manie#flbokes, the falce hearts hiftbry M; 
rig in mitods ind froumes and wränckles Qrange. 

t henuen in thy crentzom did decrts, © 
ut in thy face fees ice fuld ever dwell, 
ſhat are thy thoughts, orthy heamts workings be, 
WW) lookes ſhould: nothing thence but ſweetneſs tell. 
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I thy ſweet vertue anſ were not thy h. 
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HEY that have powre to hurt and will doe none, 
That do not do the thing they moſt doe ſhoweʒ 


Who mouing others, are themſelves as lone, 
Vamooued, could, und to temptation flow :- 


They rightly do inherrit heauens graces, 1 1 La 


And husband natures xitches from expencn, i* 
— — bj 
Others, but ſie watds of their excellence: 
The ſommer's flowre is to the ſommer ſweet, 
Though to it ſelfe it onely liue and die, 

But if that flowre with baſe infection meete, 
The baſeſt weed out-braues/his dignity : 


* >< 


Lillies that feſter ſmell n 


* : - << * a . 
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Doth ſpot the beautie of thy budding name? 
On in what ſweets doeſt thou thy ſinnes incloſe (5.4 


For ſweat thingy rure ſqwrcſt by thej de 


4 1 
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He 
Which like a canker in the fragrant Roſe, * 


4 


That tongue that tells the ſtory of thy daes, * 


— (Making laſciuious comments on thy ſport) = 
Cannot diſpraiſe, but in a kinde of praiſe, 
Naming thy name, bleſſes an ill teport. 
Oh what a manſion haue thibſe vices got, 

Which for their jon choſe out thee, 
Where beauties vaile goth couer euery blor, 

And all things turnes to faire, that eies can ſee ! 


1 | 
ig? 1 


Take 


Satzen Sonnets. 


Take heed (deije heart) of this large priuiledge, 
The hardeſt knife ill vſ'd doth loole his edge... 


V4 Ve 1% 4 XOVI.. 40 q 
Com ſay thy fault is youth, ſome wantoneſſe, 
Some ſay thy grace is yout h and gentle ſport, 
Both grace and faults are 5 
Thou makſt alta 


of more and leſſe: 
s that to thee reſort: _ 
As on the finger of a throged, Queens _ 1 
The baſeſf le well will, be we elteem d: 4 ge : 
So are thoſt Etots that i in thee are [eene, 
To r tranſlated, and for true things deem d. 

might the ere Wolfe betray, Fo 
rink: ef WEAK jk. yaa trandlate., | 
How many gazers mightt thou lead way, 
If thou wouldit Fg che Meg h of all chi nate? 
But doe not ſay, I loue thee in ſuch ſort, 
. an m ine 3s thy . 


N *x6vi. © 347% 37 he | 
oy like a Winter hath my 2. beene 


From thee, the pleaſure of the fleeting yeare?- 
Whaz freezings haue I felt, whax darke daies ſcene ? 
What old Decembers bareneſſe euery where ? 


And yet this time remou'd was formers time, 
The teeming Autumne, big with ritch increaſe} . 
bearing the wanton burthen he prime, 
Like widdowed wombs after thelt Lords n.: 
G this aboundant iſſue ſeefh'd % me, 
ut hope of Orphans, and vi-fathored fruite, 

3 


1. 


$4 rr 
For Summer and his pleaſures waits gn thee; = 
And thou away, ti very birds are mate 3 , 
Or if they ſing tis with ſo dull a cheere, 


MEI Ps 3 41 25 OO 
rm "95 vo! 


Ferien, ring, 
i When proud pide Aprill (4reſt in ql] his tim) 
Hath put a ſpirit of youth ip euery thing : 
ro 
Vet nor the laies of bjrds, nor the 
Of fe a es 
Could make me any ſummers flory tell: 
Or from dap yn hs ey 
Nor did I wonder at the Lilljes white, 
Nor praiſe the deep vermillionin the Roſe, — 
They weare but ſweet, but figures of delight; 
Yet ſeem'd ir Winter mall, and you 4way, + «2 
Azwith your ſhadow I with theſe did play. , 


oy _— TEES. _ 
XCIZ. - HA * 
T rear vil thus a4 1 chic, * (has inet: 
Sweet theefe, whenoe didi ne thy ſweet 
If nor from my loueg breath, the purple pride, 
Which on thy ſoft cheeke for complexion dwells Pu 7 
Bot! 


In my loyes veines thou haſt too groſely died, 
| The Lillie I condemand foythy hand, = 
And buds of marieroly had floine thy haire, 
The Poles fearefully'6n thothes did od, 


: 
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on 
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 dibakeſ#t are 's gonnets. 1 
Our bluſhiaꝶ e, an other white diÞpaire 21 
A third nor nachm hire, had folds of ban, 
And to his robbry hind mne d thy! batathy g 
But for his theft, in pris uf alb his gro, ' © © | 
A vengſull capket eate him op u denn 
More flowers I noted, yet I hohe could e 
Bur fuse uh & has met. thess © or. 
| 4 - dr 4 wr gh, 18 n r 
e ; M19 
Here att fo long, 
To ſpeake of that which giues — IO | 
Spendſt thou thy furie on ſome worthleſſe ſonge, 
Darkning thyPowte to lend baſe fublects light” © Ne 


dame eee ce WO Nratghe ted e. 
[0 gentle number finde lt Wely pee. yy 
Sing to ths Ales eee, 
— ROSANS ind Agenten. ue 
Riſe reſly Muff u Moc Fee eg fürs 7 
If time haue any Wtinelk Prauet tiere, * nn 
It any, be a At to dec n (9g —4 
And make times Ipolles dilpited A thee.” (RI 
f Gilie ky lou facik Fatt thdji en life, 2 
et So thou prev is fin, and fooked Kni 04 2s A 
| F-24008 un Dad! 20 ce f Gager 
Hasüt Mute, what thall © thy amends, | E 
For thy et of ra eee | 
both truth and beauty on my lou 0 "IP... 
6 do thou too, and therein dignifi'd » — 2 FEM 


E 4 
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56 Shakeſpeare's. Sorinets. IF 


Make anſwere Muſe, — — vt) 

Truth needs no collour, — — 

Beautie no peaſell, — — 

Bu be&t is beſt, if aeuer rnit. 5 

Becauſe he needs no praiſe, — dund ? . 

Excuſe not filence ſo, for t lies in thee, 

Touche dim muck wnadinns gitied take :3 

| And tobe praiſd of ages yet to be. , 
Then do thy office Muſe, 1 
—— wy Fg ous Ma 


1 cn. . 

Miene weak gan- 
235 1 lauegnot leſſe, though lefſe the ſhow appeate, 

That loue is marchagdiz'd, 1 | 
The owners tongue dgth publiſh eyery where. 
————— = 
When I was wont t0 greet it with my laies, 
As Feilomell in ſummers front doth finge, . = 
Ang dope his pipe in growth of riper daies; 
Then when her mournefull himns 44 hun the % 
Bur that wild muß Þurtheas eyery. bow, 


«Kc 


Therefore like ber, I ſome-time hold my tongue; 
A 34 


n 


. 


— 


** ' T. : LT g 4 1 
k „ * 43+ AG! Y | 
» I * 


8 
1 
1 
7 
1 
8 
4 
8 
8 
E 


- £4431 


Shakeſpeare's Sonnets, 37 
10 — a elner 1 1; 14 
—_ | in (III. W dt Bu : f 44 
Lack what pouerty my Muſe brings forth, 
That having ſucha pe to ſhow her pride, 
The argument all bare is of more W ⁰%.ü ot 7 
Then when it hath my added praiſe· befide, 107 Nez 


Oh blame me not if E no more can write! 8 
Looke in your glaſſe and there appears a fac, 50 
That ouer- goes unt inuention que 
Dulling my lines, and daing me diſgrace. | 


Were it not ſtriving tq.mend, T 
To marre the ſubiect that befare -35 ping 0 
For to no other paſſe my Verſes tend... 
Then of youngrages and ygur gifts to tell, Wy 
And more, much more, than in my verſe can fit, 
Your owae glaſſy hoyes you, when you. looks in it, 
d gy els ar ht, it 
obe welt Cle yy tr 15 7 
| "ED neuer can be old, 
For as you were when firſt your eye 1 eyde, | 
Such ſeemes your heavtie' MI! : — "BM 
Haus from the forrefts ſhooke thite fummers pride 
— ms 
In proceſſe of the ſcaſons haue I ſeene, l 
Three Aprill perfumes: in three hot Iunes burn'd, 
. Yoon, ? 
Ah yet doth beauty like a Dyall hand, v97 U 
Neale from his figure, —— N 
Soyour ſweete hew, ,which methihkes füll doth ha 


Hath motion, and mine eye may be deecated. © 


* 
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Shabeſprare's Sonnets. 


5 


For fear of which, heare this thou age vnbred. 
Ere you were borne was beauties ſummer dead. 


DDr 
r . 4 ll. 
ET not my laue be cal'd Idolatrie, - d 


Nor my beloued as an idoll how, 
Since all alike my fongs and praiſes be, 
To one, of one, fill ſuch, und ever {@. 
Kinde is my loue to dey, to morrow Minde, 


Still dana in = wottdrous eee, 
"2 . 2 


And for they loi bur with deuining eyes, - 
They had not Qillgwough your worth to ng: 
For we which now hghold theſe preſent dayes, 
Wann NY 


Cn. a 0h DOE OD 57% 

OT mine owne feares, nor the prophetick ſoule, 
Of the ide orld dreaming on 2 
Can yet the leaſ a my true loue ct —  / FJ 
Suppaſge as farfeitt&'confin'd dome. 
And the fd unmet —— 22 Ws. 
Inoertenties no erowne them · ſelues aſſur de, 
And peage proclaime s @liues of endleſſa age, ' © 
Now with the drops ef his moſt. balmie time, 15 2 al 
My loue lookes freſh; and death to me ſubſcribes, ' © 
eee 1 U 
While Wine AA 
And thou in this ſhalt find thy monument, yy 
When ma, nag tons of but pu, 
8 f I A in 
als.” | OLE * As 1 
Fins in the braine that luck may chanadter, Wi 

bay aan nag r oO 
What's new te ſpeake, what now tegiſer, / 
ö — 4 
Nothing rer bar, Nut ue like progersdilwing, =” 
I muſt each day ſay org the ve: l 
Counting no old thing Sid, Wen Ste I r 
Even as when firſt I hallowed di faire nme. 4 


4 


_ 
as - 


60 — 

— — 

Wies not the duſt and iniury of age, 1 

Nor giues to accſary inches place  — = 

But makes antiquitie for-aye his pages oo 
Finding the firſt conceir of loue there bred, 

| Where time and curward forme would er it deag. p 


"x cx vs * | 
Neuer hy that I was falſe of heart, '* 
— — — — 
As eafie might I from my ſelfe depart, * 
reer, 
That is my bone of loue, if K haue rang'd, * 
Like him that travels I rceturne againe, 
luſt the time, not with the time ehchang's, 
: So that my ſelfe bring water for my ſtaine, 
2149 — — —_ 
That it could fo.prepoſieroufſly; be flain'd, 7 boi 
To lene foragthing all thy ſumme of good: — =" 
For nothing this wide Vaiuerſe I call, e 
n . 


— bene * 

And made my ſelfe a mitley to the view, 

— oth 

Made old offences of dleffiont new. my 
- Mott true it is, that I have Jookt on truth 


An and firavgely: Bur by ill aboue, 


"YL * 48 „ 
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r os a - 


EE DU MW I Ho co bd om 


* 
ö 


r 


Shakeſpeare's Sonnet 


Theſe blenches gaus my heart an other youth,  . Like 
And worſe eſſaies ou d thee my beſt of Joue, _ 


Now all is done, haus What mall haue 88 ndl. 
Mine appetite I never more will grin de. 1 
On newer proofe, to ttie an older friend, 105 * 


A God in loue, to whom I am con ). 
„ * 


beads.) ˖ ‚— ˙ ddr. ad Arc 
N * N XI. 4 * rn 
For my ſake do you wiſh muse chide 
The guiltie Goddeſſe & ty harmfull deeds, 
That did not better for my life prouide, . 7 
Tha pick mug — bs 
Thins coger RY e 
And almoſt thenee my uatute is fubdu'a en 35 
To what it workes in, H the Djers hand, 7? 
Pitty me then, and wiſh T 74 * 
Wüilg like a willing pacihe 1 wilt drigke | $* mY EO 
Potions of Eyfell, guinfliy ſong infeltinay”” 1 
No bitterneſſe that I will bitter thin keen N f 
Nor double pennance to inn 1 


| Pittie me then deare friend, and! — d ec 
' Even OR RO EIS" wa cure mee. 


i 06 1 
Yau loue and pittie doth'th'impreſſion fill, 
Which vulgar ſcandall ſlampt vpon my brow, 
For what care I who calls me well or ill, 


do you ore-greene my bad, wy good ue ? x 
ou 


6 Shaboſpedr *5 gonters. 
You ave my Alte world, and 1 theft rice = 
— pruned wangs; 
None elſe wire hott ts nonfat, © | ” 
That my ficel'd ſence or clunger fight'or wrong, 
In fo profound Sift dinwal ime | 
Of others voyoes, thr iy Adderofence, - - 
To cryatick n "© er Appears t 147 
Marke how widay negte I ace Gilpence, 
You are fo ſtrongly in my purpoſe bred, 
Tharall the work deſde this yore 
A 
 $6b &: 7 "OW... „ P 10 
1 


A. that which goueras me to goe about, en, bo,” 
Doch part his fanttion,” and is partly blind, e 
neee 
For it no forme deliuers to the hefft n 
Of ud er flowte, or ße Gch l dach lack, 4 


Annen, 
Nor his owne vifion houlds what it doth catch: 6 
Furit it fee the rud't ar gentieft fight, , 
The moſt ſweer-danory ardeformedit creature, 
The movuntaine br ulie den chende or night: 
The Cope, or Dous, it ſhapes'them to your feature: «gf 
Incapable of more repleat, with you, / 
2%. Gnvalie als raves * 


» ht 4 
. 
Or 


ww * HP, * boa | 


* 
„ 
PL * 


e. nnn en BT eee i wal - 
8 FF 0 8 0 


Oleg, a eee 
8 
Or whether 011 Tay mins eie faith tue, 
And that your lee thuybt it this Mme tf 
To mae of monſters,” und things fadigett, — = 
Such chembines.0 duft ſeffe referable, 24 0 
Creating euery bad a perfecł᷑ heſt 2 2 
As kan ia obiedty to lily beamer adgilfe z. 5 5 
Oh tis the firſt, tis Mitry in my eig, * 
u 


ee eee 

2 
une his pillar doth prepete dn r. * Wen, 
If it be poifor'd; tis the Jefſer H ©, +. 


Pt tnrtupgbelys hive ee, 
Even theſe that ſai#Þcould not low yu Gere, 
Yer when my judpwitiver kuew no ron why © | Jn 
My moſt full ume fhould 

But regkening time, whoſe million d ace Fed 
Creepe in twixt vowes, aal change desen of r la 


Tan facred benutie, blunt the ſurpi $200 
———— eee . 
Alas why fearing of times titamte, hs, 
Might I not then ſuy now 1 le 
WhenT was certaiae ore li-certainey, r 


Corning ep, Ending of het taut ao huh © 


E 


"Ig 


«@ Mars Gente. 
Loue is a Babe, then might I not-ſay ſo 
„„ =} 


| I tenen 1 |  & 

N. C4 
ara . 110 
Admit impediments, loue is not louoe 

mapa” =, oat I» * 


rr ne 


Ono, it is an ever fixed m e 


Thar Jookes on tempeſts, ary < Sg TE N 


I is the fiar to every wandring barke, is eli 
Whoſe worths vnknowne, although his bigth be taken. 
Lou's not Times fgole, though roſie lips and cheeks 
Within his beading ſickles compaſle come, | 
Lobe alters not with his breefe houres and weekes, | 
Bur beares it out even to the edge of doome : W 

If this be error, and vpon me proved, 

I neuer 1 nor man fd. 


* er * 


\ "Ceuſe me thus, that I haus ſcantedall, 

Wherein I ſhould your great deſerts repay, nad 
Forgot vpon your deareſt loue to call, FT! 
weh boads do tie uns den by day, . | = 
That T have frequent been with vaknown mindes, - - 
.:r ä 
That I have boyſted ſaile to al the windes l 
Which fhould tranſport me fartheſt from your fights | 
Booke both my wilfulneſſe and errors downe, 
And on juſt prooke ſurmiſe, acoumilate, 


1 1 * 


p 6: . Mt 
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1 — 
e 


EFF 


— Songs * 
Bring me within the leuel of yoar frowne, 0 B10 
But ſhoote not at me in your wakened hate: | 
Since my eee 1 
The conſtancy and virtue Senden P 


SR TC} 357 cirtiiiart 1 
TI © FO Rennie Loh 
— appctes more kev, 833 

With eager compounds we our pallat vrge, 

As to preuent our malladies vnſeene 
We ficken'to ſhun ſickneſs hen v purgee. I 
Euen ſo being fulliof your nete cloging [weetneſſe, . 
To bitter ſawces.did-I frame my feeding; Lem 27 ln 
And ſicke of wel- fare found a kind of meetneſſe. 
To be diſeas d ere that there rr 7 75 ry 
Thus pollicie in loue t anticipate 72 1714 Lt: 

The ills that were, not grew to-faules aſſured, | Faiew of 
And brought to medicine a healthfull ſtate -, 
Which rancke of gaqdveſſg,would by il be cured. . 
But thence I learne and find the lefſon true, 
Drugs poyſqn hig that ſo fell ficke of 0% , . ._- f 


eee 27-6 Dy 29995 JOY 


f K 7 Hat potions haue drunke of Hen beast 2 
Diſtil'd from Lymbeeks foule as hell within, 

Applying feares to hopes, and hopes to fears, 

Still looſing hen 1 ſaw my ſelfe, to win? Els > 

What wretched Errors hath my þ rt committed, . 

Whilſt it Uatn thought it ſelſe (>, bleſſed neuer? \ . 

| How haue mine eye our af thels, Spheares bees fitted 

In the di 'of this magding feuer? 


66 7 Seam 


© benefic of il}, now I find ras 1 - ; 
That bettet is by eail MN made better, 
And ruin'd loue wins it js delle aces. 
Growes fairer than et firſh, move ſirong, far greater / 
So I rerurne rebukt to my content, 
And gaine by ills thriſe more then I haue ſpent, 


1 . N 
you were once vn ind be-friends me now, 
2 . 
Needes muſt I vndee ay tranſgre on bow, | 
Valeſſe my Nerues were braſſe or hammered ſtcele. 

For if you were by my vakindneſſe ſhaken 

As I by yours, y*haue paſts hell of time, 

And I a tyrant haue no leaſure raken” 

To waigh how onde I ſuffered in your crime. 

© that our night of wo might haue remembred 

And ſoone to you, as you to me then tendred ' 

The humble falue, which wounded Boſomes fits i! 
Bur that your treſpaſſe now becomes a fee, | 


Niger Sg ee nk . | 
DT In ak, .. 8 1 
For why ſhould others falſe adulterat eyes eyes. PI , 
Glue alutation to myf portive blood ? a | | 


Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 67 

Or on my Fraikies why are frailer ſpies; _ 
Which in their wils count bad what I think good? & 
Noe, I am that 1 am, and they that leuell 
at wy abuſes, reckon vp theix one. 
I ma — 6; though they themſelues be beuel 
By their rancke thoughtes, my deedes muſt not be ſhown 

Vuleſſe this generall euill they maiataine, 

All men are bad an. badneſſe raigne. 


r 
TI. guift, thy tables, are within my braine 
FFull character d with laſting memory, - 
Which wall aboue that idle rancke remaine 
Beyond all date, euen toeternity, 
Or at the leaſt ſo long as braine and heart TH: 
Haue facultie by nature to ſubſiſt, | 5 
Til each to ra 2d obliujon yeeld his Part 
Of thee, thy record neue can be miſt: | 
That poore tetention could not ſo much ww - 
Nor need I rallies thy geare loue to.skore, - 
Therefore to giue them from me was I bold 
To truſt thoſe rables that receaue thee more, 
I To keepe an adiunckt to remember thee, 
Were to import forgetfulneſſe in mee, 
O Time, thou ſhalt not boſt that I doe change, 
Tome are nothing nouell, nothing ſtrange, 


U 
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68 Shakeſpeare's Sonnets. 
Our dates are breefe, and therefor we admire 
What thou doſt foyſt vpon vs that is oulde, 

And rather make them borne ro our defire, 

Then thinke that we before haue heard them tould : 
Thy regiſters and thee I both dee. 

Not wondring at the preſent nor the paſt, 

For thy records, nd Th Ys foe doh Ye, 

Made more or les by thy continuall haſt : = 
This I doe vow, and this hall euer be, | 

1 will be uue diſpightthy Iyeth and thee. —— 


CIIIV. 

P 

Tr might for fortunes baſterd be vofathered, 
As ſubiect to times loue, or to times hare, 
Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers gatherd: 
No it was builded far from accident, . 
It ſuffers not in ſmilinge pomp, nor falls 
Vander the blow of thralled diſcontent, 
Whereto th'inuiting time our faſhion calls: 
It Teares not policy that Hereticke, 
Which wotkes os leaſes of Wort numbred howers, 4 
But all alone Nands hugely pollitick, 7 
That it nor growes with heat, — 
To this I witnes call the foles of time, 
Which die for goodnes, who bave liu' for crime. 
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Shakeſpeare's Sonnets, 69 
a - - » 
WE: ought to me I bore the canopy, 
With my extern the outward honoring, 
Or layd great Baſes for eternity; _' 
Which proues more ſhort than waſte or ruining? | 
Haue I not ſeene dwellers on forme and fauor 
Loſe all, and more, by paying too much rent 
For compound ſweet, forgoing ſimple ſauor, 
Pittiful thriuors in their gazing} ſpent. 1 
Noe, let me be obſequious in thy heart, . 
And take thou my oblacion, poore but free, 
Which is not mixt with ſeconds, knows no art, 
But mutuall render, onely me for thee. 
Hence, thou ſubbornd Pad, — ſaule 
When moſt impeacht, ſlands leaſt in thy controule. 


WY CXX VI. 

O Thou my louely Boy who i in thy power, 

Doeſt hould times fickle glaſſe, his fickle hower : 
Who haſt by wayning growne, and therein ſhuu'lt. 
Thy louers withering, as thy ſweet ſelfe grow'ſl. 
If Nature (ſoueraine miſteres ouer wrack ) 
As thou goeſt onwards till will-pluck thee backe, 
She keepes thee to this put poſe, that her skill 
May time diſgrace, and wretched mynuit kill. 
Yet feare her O thou minnion of her pleaſure, 
She may detaine, but not ſtill keepe her treſure ! 
Her Audite (though delayd) anfwer'd muſt be, 
And her "1 is to render thee. 
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70 Shalyſearr's Janes. 
0 PI 
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— —— 2 
Or if it weare it bore not beauties name - 
But now is blacke beauties ſucceſſive heire, 
And Beautie ſtander d with a baſtard ſhame, 
For ſince each hand hath put on natures power, 
Fairing the foule with arts faulſe borrow'd face, 
Sweet beauty hath no Sane, no holy boure, 
Bur is profan'd, if not lives in diſgrace, 
Therefore my Miſterſſe eyes are Raven blacke, 
Her eyes ſo ſured, and they mourners ſeeme, 
At ſuch who not borne faire no beaurie lack, 
Slandering Creation with a falle eſteem, 

Vet ſo they mourne, becomming of their woe, 
That euery toung ſajes beauty ſhould looke lo. 
f 10 oft when thou my muſike muſike playſt 
Mp wang norms: ranctrorvre 7 of 
wind thy ſweet fingers, when thou gently ſwayſt 
The wiry concord that mine eare confounds, 
Do Leue thoſe Iackes that nimble leaps — 
To hiſſe the render inward of thy hand, "EP 
I + 
Ax the woods buldnes by the Bluſping ſtand. A 
To be fo tikled they would change their ſtate = 
And firuation with thaſe dancing chips, * 


* 


0. 


— Lo 
Ore whome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 
Making dead wogd more hleſt than liuing lips, 
Since ſawſie Jackes ſo happy ate in this, 
Giue them their fingers, me thy lips to kiſſe. 
H*expence of Spirit iu a waſte of ſhame 
Is luſt in action, ani till action, luſt 
Is periurd, murdrous, bloody, full of blame, 
Saulage, extreame, rude, cruel, not to truſt, 
Inioyd no ſooner but diſpiſed ſtraight; 
Paſt reaſon hunted, and no ſooner had, 
Pail reaſon hated as 4 fwallowed bayr, 
On purpoſe laid to mike the taker mad. 
Made in purſut, aud in poſſeſſion ſo, | 
Had, hauing, and inqueſt, ro haue extreame, 
A bliſſe in proofe and proude and very wo, 
Before a joy propold, behind a dreame, (| 


All this the world well khowes, rel 


To ſhun the heauen that leads men to this hell. 


Y Miſtres eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 
Currall is farre more red, then her lips ted, 

If ſnow be white, why then her breſts are dun: 

If haires be wiers black wiersgrow on her head: 

I haue ſeene Roſes damaskt, ted and white, 

But ho ſuch Roſes ſee I in her cheekes, 

And in ſome perfumes is there more delight, 

Then in the breath that from my Miſtres reekes. 
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72 
I loue to heare her ſpeake, yet well I know, 5 5 n 
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That Muſicke hath a farre more pleaſing found: 

—— I never ſaw a goddeſſe oe, 

7 Mitre when he walks eas on the ground, 
yet by heauen I thinke my loue as rare_ / 


As any the beli'd with falſe compare. | 
"* <4 4 
ee 4 « bs 


art 8s tienwons, — * 
As thoſe —— N 
ee eee e, 


— not the power to make loue grone ; * If 
a en Mi 
A to be ſure that is not falſe Iſweare _—_— 
A thouſand groaes dur thinking on thy ſen, = + + 
— r 4 
2 £35 faireſt io my judgements | akk au | I 
— — a 
ſlaunder as I thinke | Wi 
| „n 
—— | 
— — on! 
| me, 
tl patch, gn br, 
— — Rane 


with pretty ruth 
Better — nes che gray che ef tþ/Eaſt, - 1. + 11/4 
Nor 


 Shakeſpeart's Sonnets; 
Nor that full Starre that vihers in the Fanen, 
Doth halfe that glory to the ſober We, 
As thoſe two qorulng eyes broame thy face: © 1 
0 let it then as well beſeeme thy heart 
To mourne forme, fince mourning andes grace, | 


# 
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And ſute thy pitty like iq euery part. 
Then will I ſweare beauty her ſelſe is Hacke, 


— foule that thy complexion * 
+ 26-4 m 
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Bra that heart that makes eee 
For that deepe wound it giues my friend and me z 
I't not ynough to-torture me alone, NY. 


But laue to flauery my [weer'f friend muſt be. 
Me from my ſelfe thy etuelleye hath taken, 
And my next ſelfe thou harder Haft Ingrolled, 
Of him, my ſelfe, and thee; Lam forſaken, 
A torment thrice three-folde thus to be crolfed ; 


But then my friends heart let nb oor evans 
Who ere keepes me let my heart be his gar arde, 
Thou canſt not then vſe rigor in my Taile : 
And yet thou wilt, for I being pent in thee, 
3233 and all that f uin ane. ö 
A155 _- CXXXIV. . 
one Ibs eth eg d Ades 
And I my — 2 


My ſelfe Ile forfeit, fo that other mine 
Thou wilt reſtore, tobe my Comfort Mill : 


Priſon my heart in thy"fteele boſomes warde. ' ; 
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For thou art couctous, and he is kinde, 
D— ————— IF 
The tare of thy beauty thou wilt take, 
Thou vſurer chat put I forth all to vſe, | 
And ſue a friend, came debtor for my ſake, i 
So him I looſe through my vnkinde abuſe. 
Him baue I loſt, thou haſt both him and me, * 
BF 
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— hs tuft wb, 

And Nil too boote, and Nl in ouer- plus, 

More then enough am I that vexe thee ſlill, 

To thy ſweet i making addition thus. 

Wilt thou whoſe will is large and ſpatious, 

Not once vouchſafe to hide my will in thine, 

Shall will in others ſeeme right gracious, = 

And in my will no faire acceptance ſhine ? 

The ſea all water yet receiues raine fill, 

And in aboundance addeth to his lore, 

So thou being rich in FU adde to thy Fill — 

One will of mine, to make thy large Fillmore. 
Let no vakinde, no faire beſeechers kill, 
Thinke all but ane, and ime in that one Vu. 
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r ee oo IRE REG SD TREES, 
F thy ſoule check thee that I come ſo neere, 
Sweare to thy blinde ſouls that I was thy ml. 
And will thy ſoule knowes# admitted there, . #4 
Thus farre for loue, my loue-ſute ſweet fulfill. 
Will will fulfill the treaſure of thy loue, - Fern 
I fill it full with wils, and my will one, aa 
In things of great receit with eaſe we prooue. 
Among a number one is reckon'd none. 
Then in the number let me paſſe vntold, 
Though in thy flores account Ione maſt be, 
For nothing hold me, ſo it pleaſe thee hold, '#W 
That nothing me, a ſome-thing ſweet to thee. bf 
Make but my name thy loue, and loue that ill, 
And then thau Joueſt me, for my PE 


_— "4, 
ton ind ol lou hat doo thou to mine oye, 
That they behold and [ee not what they fee : 

They know what beautie is; ſee where it lies, 
Vet what the beſt is take the worſt to be. 

If eyes corrupt by ouer-partiall lookes, 

Be anchord in the baye where all men ride; 

Why of eyes falſehood haſt thou forged hookes, 
Whereto the judgment of my heart is tide ? 

Why ſhould my heart thinke that a ſeuerall plot, 
Which my heart knees che wide worlds common place Þ 
„„ 
To put faire truth vpon ſo foule a face, 
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In 


76 Shateſpeare's Sonnets. 
In things right true my heart and eyes haue erred, 
And to this falſe plague are they now transferred. 
my lous ſweares that ſhe is made of truth, 
I do belexue her though I know ſhe lyes, 
That the eaight thinks ym vacurerd youth, . 
Valearned in the worlds falſe Tubtilties. _ _ © © 
eee th thikes me you, | 
rr 1 
Simply I credit her falſe ſpeaking tongue, 
On boch fides thus ig ſimple truth ſuppreſt : 
But wherefore ſayes the hot ſhes vniult? | 
And wherefore ſay not I that I am old ? 
Oloues deſt habit is in ſeeming truſt, 

And age in lone, Joues not t haue yeares told. 
Therefore 1 lye with ber, and the with me, 
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| Audio cur faults bylyer'we , be. n 
04 / = 
Call e to juſtifie the wrong, | | 


7 That thy vnkiadneſſe layes vpon my heart, 
Wound me not with thine eye but with thy toung, 
e 
Tell me thou lou elſe- here ; but in my light,” 
Deare heart fourbeare to glance thine eye afide, 
What ncedft thou wound with cunniog, non might 
ÞÞ more than my or-preft defence gan-bide ? 
Let me excuſe thee} iy love well knowes, - *--- © 
Her prettie loukes haue beene mine ene mies, yo 


—— 


9 l | \ | 
And hrfore from wy face the turns my oe bie jon 
That they elſe-where might dart their iniuries: 
Yet do not fo, bus tince I am neete fhaine; 1 
* eee ET 


Ne 

N é "aL. += 4; _ .d $4 I ; 
E wiſe as en an tl do not preſſe p 
My toung-tide patience with too much diſdeine 2 
Leaſt ſorrow lend me words and words expreſſe 
The manner of my pittie, wanting paine, 8 + i 
If I'might teach thee witte better it wear, 0 
Though not'to'loue, yet.Joue-to tell we ſo,,... ait Log - 
As teſtic fick-men when /thair deaitigibe ere, 1 130 
No newes but health from-their Phiſitions; know. wit 
For if I ſhould diſ pair I ſhould grow-madde, MAAS. 22 
And in my madneſſe might ſpeake ill of thee, | 
Now this ill-wreſting world is grown fo bad, 5 
Madde ſlanderers by madde cares beleeued be- 

That I may not h fog nor thou be lyde, 


ee So 
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COM Baya... -x 1 wv 79, 20 
For they in thee a thouſan errors EN 
But tis my HEart tHat loues what they Apt, 
Who in d pight of view: is pleaſd to/dote; 


Nor are miu ears with thy toiln{ tuge del, . 
Nor tender feeling ene Ant 
Nor taſte not ſmell delihe 0 be inden 


Toany ſenſualfealt with thee aden: pets My... 
r 


| Diſewade ane oglidh.kaars from ſerving thety. or 
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Who leaues vai a the likensſſe of a mm. 
Thy ten emen, 
Onely my plague thus farre I count my gaine, 
That the that makes ms "eral 
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Oue n uf tas — PIER Cog 
Hate of my finne, crounded en Aab loving, - 
O bur with mine, compare thou thine owne ſtate, ... 1 
And thou ſhalt finde it merrits not reproouing, * 0 
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Or if i do, not Trom thole gf thine, "men 
That have prophan'd their ſeacler cmaments,” .... In 
And ſeal'd falſe bands of loue as oft as mine, en 1 
Robd others beds revenues of their renta. "Hs = 5 
Be it lowfull Libue thee as thou lan n thoſe, 4 

Whom chinnepes wane apap lmpyttuas ths, , W 
Racee pirtic in d heart that when & growes, | 1 
Thy pinty may deſerue to piuied bee, | \ 264 Ms 
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By ſelfe example mai'ſt thou and ! _— 
— mama to catch. „ 


One of her ſether d creatures broake away, 
Sers down her babe, ere 
In purſuit of the thing ſhe would haue ſtay r r 
—— — — 
Cries to catch her whole bukie care Is bent - 
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ene » 
To follow that which flies before ler ck ? 
Not p rizing her poote infanta diſoomem - - 2 
— — by # 

Whilſt I thy babe chace thee 2 farre behind, Se 
But if thou catch thy hope durne back to m _ Watt 7 
And play the mothers part, kifle me, be kind, | 


So will I pray that thou maiſthave. thy #714, 100 | 
1 chou turn back nd a Lode cping lk 5 
5 „5 "991 e ee 
| nN. #64 At > 'CXLIV. 1 #4; 12 At E 4 
"3 lus Lhe e, g's 
Which like typo ee 06 e me Bill, 
The better angell"is a mne falte+ eq; 


The worfer g 4 wi ere, re 
To win me ſoone to hel my 3 h t 
Tempteth my better angel from my fight, © ** N 
And would corrupt my Laint to be a. diuel: a e 
Wooing his purity with her fowle pride. 
. ͤ uri Things, 
duſpeRt 1 may, yet not Uiredly tell, mY WW eau 
But being both from ths” oth to each , mut n 
| geſſe one angel in in tilts hel. 5 9A 2 K * 
Let this fhal I nere kü, dar lie in doubt, 


Till rn Wenn. 2 
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Ae 5 
Breath'd forth the ſound that oo. 
To me that languiſhe for her hs: 1 
Tc But when the ſaw my wofull ſtate, Wow 7: +. 
Straigh, 
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Straight ia her heart did mercie come, | nn 
Sanne ſweet, | | hy giz 3-7 
Was vide Done: e * 
And taught ir thus ® new 20 greetes ese | 
I hare the pet with an end +. . . 1 
That bee e eee 
— — who like: a fend Kg 4 $4 
From heauen hell.is owns away... of =. 
I hace, from e away the threw, + 
| And ſau'#'my life, Taying not you, | 
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dean , 
ar, 1 
Why to large call having fo Wort l lee, 99: GY 
Doſt thou vpon thy fading ananſioa end? 
— fb caſe f * ( 
Wa T3 
Or 
Th 


Eare vp thy charge? is this thy bodies 
Then ſoule lige thou upon thy -leruants | ” heh yi 
And let that pine to aggrauat my, ſiore: ——_— 


Buy tearmes 
departs , « 
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e more dying . 
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5 Hai en M eh e en us gn 7 
nik KN e ene. 
loue is as a feauet, lang ing nn. 
For thar which longs? purſeth the Pu. \ 
Feeding on that which doth preſerue the WW, \ 
Th'vncertaſne fickle appetite to pleaſe © 2 1 * | 5 
ne ue . 
Angry timt his Preſcriptions are not kept, _ 
Hath left me, and 1 deſperate ow e A 
Defire is death, which Phiſick did except. . 50 | 
Paſt cure I am, now reaſon is paſt care, M 
And frantick madde with ever-more vnreſt. 
Wan , ita nh hi" * 
At random from the ruth vainely enpreſt. 
bon hane Cons ths fun. ad hough the abt, 
Who arts deen ene : 
FLIP 


Me |! | kn e Mbit to ne 
| Which haue no correſpondence with true ſight, _ 
cor if they haue, wheres my judgment fled, | «4 
That cenſures falſely wha they ſee aright ? TY 
If that be faire whereon my falſe eyes dote, am Gs 
Ahe mne the world ue fay it 16 not fo Þ © n ba A 
fit be not, then loue doth well denote, : HH 
Loue's eye is not ſo true as all mens: noc 
can it? O how can loues eye be.true, 
That is ſo vent with watching and with -teares ? 
o maruaile then though I miſtake my view,  '/ 
The ſunne it {elfe/ſaea not, till beauem cles. 
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Leaſt eyes well ſee ing j foule faults ſbould finde. 
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Adden, O evvell, (ay I Jour E 8 


When [ againſt my ſelis wich thes pexrake = 


— — *: 
Nay if thou lowrſt an me doe I not Py 94 (1 
Revenge ypon my Ch with hte mage ? | . 
What met do Iin ay eie xefpeR,,, 
That is ſo proude «hy ſeruice £0/dilpiſe, - ' 
When all my beſt doth worſhip thy defect, 
Commanded by the miotiva.of thine:eyes,' | 
Bur loue hate on, for now I know thy minde, 
Ago - 2g > gy 
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ee e 
With inſufficiency my beart £0 fjHjs | 
To make me giue the lie to my true fight, © 10 4 
. 
— 11 * 
That in the very zefule of thy deeds, | ö ng 


Ahalaſpeere's wants. 33 
Ol-though-T love whit others dog abhor, 19 
With others thun ſhou}dt not abhotr my ſlate. | 0 


- I If thy vowonthiveds ralſd doe in be, 

| More worthy Fto be LEE nt ham 10 
. 0 TORT STOT7 1 3187 2-3" :77 107 1 
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Oue is too young to know what conſcience is, | 
Yet who knows noti@bd[tience is born of loue, | 
Then gentle cheater yrge not my Amir, 

Leaſt guilty of W faults tby fore li prove. 1 Th 
For thou betrayipg mo, 1 dop hrt |, 1 8 
My nobler pam in my groſe bodies treaſon, nm 
My ſoule doth, tgll ow hady that he m . 
Triumph in love, Cas... umb 
F name doth poing out thee, 
As his triumphant prize, proud of chis pride. 
„n . 

o ſtand in ch qffaires, fall by th de. 4. 

No want of conſcience bold it that I call, 

Her loue, for whoſe, deare loue I jife and fall, 


egi Tae | HIVE 85K 
TN louing thee t Ale bikes EE no 


& But thou art twice forſypynę to me loue ſwearing, 
in act thy bed-vow broake and new e gur 
| We 4e . 
wh pg es Fc be Lear . IJ 
Ter li 0106) 3 
; obs, bur, to miſuſe e AT go | 
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84 
For I haue ſworne deepe othes of thy deepe lindneſſe: 
And to inlighten thee gaue eyes to blindneſſe, 
Or made them ſwere againſtthe thing they ſee, , N 

For I haue ſworne thee faire : d , 


ane . 


1 0 
A maide of Dyas this aduantage found. 


And his loue-kindling fire did quickly ſteepe 
In a could vallie-fountaine of that ground: 


Which borrowd from this holie fire of loue, 
A carelefſe lively heat fill to indure, 
And grew = ſeerhing bath which yer men proue, 
Agaiaſt ſtrang malladies a ſoueraigne cure : "__ 
But at my miſtres eie loues brand new fired, 
The boy for triall needes would touch my breſt, 
1 fick withall the helpe of bath deſired, 
And tether hied a lad diſtemperd gueſt. - 
But found no cure, the bath for my helpe lies, 
Where Cupid got new fire; my miltres eye. 
 CLIV. . 
Turo lying once Meeps, 
Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
Whilſt many Nymphes that vow'd chaſt life to keep, 
Came tripping by, but in her majden hand, 


The fayreſt votary tooke vp that fire, 
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1 Loners Complaint. 


bot defire, 
hand diſarmd. 


brand the quenched in a coole Wait ty, 


This brand 


And fo the Generall of 
Was fleeping by'a Virgin 


Which from loues fire tooke een 
Growing a bath and — 2 
For men diſeaſd, hut I my Miſtreſſe thrall, 
Came there For cue, andthis by tir progs 
Loues fre heates water, water cooles not lone 
* ee e | Ts Hf > 1h. 141694 * 
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„ x9tow 22: nad 61 l 
Rom off a hill — wombe reworded 
A plaintfull flory from a fiſtring vale, 
My f{pirrits attend this doble voyce accorded, 
And downe I laid to liſt the ſad tun'd tale, 
Bre long eſpied a fickle maid full pale 
Tearing of papers, breaking rings a twaine, ! 
Srorming her world with ſorrowes, wind and ralng, 


—_—— 
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rr 


Vpon ber bead a platred hive of firaw, 
Which fortified her viſage from the Sunne, 
C 
The carkas of a beauty ſpent and donne, 

Tune had not fithed all that youth begun, 

Nor youth all quit, but ſpight of heauens fell rage, 
Some beauty peept, through lertice of ſear'd age. 


On did the heaue her napkin da he eynd, 
Which on it had conceited charecters: 

Laundring the ſilken figures in the brine, 
That ſeaſoned woe had pelleted in teares, 
Ard often reading what contents it beares: 
As often fhriking vadiſtioguiſht wo, | 
Ia cjamours of all ſize both high and ** 
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Some-times her norte ear a." on a 
As they did battry to the intend, | 
Sometime diverielt dir pooh bäh abe tide, 
To th orbed ae eee nene ta 
Their view right on, andi their gaſes nya 


ond place it once Aug n where ct. 
111 


ſight difttadety cee 
Her haire nor locte bor tr ib Werben n aÞ 
Proclaim*d in her a careleſſe hand of pride . . 
For ſame vntuck d Gefcended hef meu'd re 
Hanging her pale and pined hehe beßde, e 
Some in her threedefũ fillet itt did kae, nu) S 
And trew to bondage vould not breake From — 2 
180 00 We . 
Tough flackly braided Lin; fool x vegligence. 531014 
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A thouſand GAN fin ie W 
Of amber, chriftall, and of bedded a. 


Feſt 11, 
Which one by one the in a river Poe. rote: EE 3 
Vpon whoſe weeping margept ſh ends ac K 
Like vſery applyibg wet to wet, 


Or Monarches hands chat lets wares fall, 105 
Where want cries ſome, but where exceſle begs * 


N 8 * 


Of folded ſchedulls had many u one,, 
Which ſhe peruſd, ſighd, tore and gaue che uud. 
Crackt many a ring of Pofied gold and bone, | 
Bidding them find their Sepalchers in mud, 
TIE NE {ſadly pend in blood, 
G 4 With 


88 Leer, Complaim, 


Enſwath'd and feal'd to curious ſecrecy, | * * 

ith * i - 
. „ yet 
And often kiſt, and often gaue to teare, MER 


Cried © falſe blood thou regitter of lies, . 
What unapproucd witaes doaſt thou beare |. _ nn 
Inke would have ſeem'd more blacke and damned neate! 
This ſaid in top of rage the lines ſhe rents, 

Bag dil content, eee Ant 


A reverend min that graa'd his aural} nr. 

Somerime a dluſterer that the ruffle knew - 
Of Court of Cirtie, and had let go by 
Towards this alllifted fancy faſtly drew: , + + — 
And priulledg'd by age defires to know © 
In brec fe the grounds and motives of her wo, 


So flides he down vppon his greyned bat; 
And comely diſtant fits he by her fide,  _ 
| When bee againe defires her, being ſatte, 
Her greeuance with his bearing to deuide : 
er 
Tie promilt in the charitie of age, | . 
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Let it not tell your Tudgement I am old, - 

Not age, but ſorrow, — W 
I might ag yet haue bene a ſpreading 2 

Freſhto my ſelfe, if 1 had ſelfe apples 
Lous © my lelfe, a — m 24 


But wo is mee, I SY DIET; 
TU tee wry of e 2.56 

O one by natures outwards ſo commended, 

That inaidens eyes ſtucke ouer all his face; © © 

Loue lackt a dwelling, and made him ber place. 

And when in his faire panes thee didde abide; 8 8 

* . 15 


Hl bro ocks i hang veau, 9 W 
And euery light occafion of the wind a 
Vpon his lippes their ſilken parcels Try WOE 
What's ſweet to do, to do will aptly find, - . 
Each eye that ſaw him did inchaune the minde: N iN 
For on his viſage was in little drawne, ee 
mn e 


$mal ſhewy ef man was yer vpon his chice, OBE 
Like vnſhorne veluet on that termleſſe skin 

Whoſe bare our bag d ur vb k feem'd to were, | 
And nice age diene wawering ood in doubt - 

If beſt were as it was, or beſt without. 


For maiden tongu'd be was, ee 
r 2 Oat 
As oft rwixt May and Aprill is wie ,- -. v? 220, 
When windes breath ſweet, varuly chough they ber. 


His rudenefſe ſo with his aurboriz!d youth, = #6 ©'7 1017) 
e 1 Line. 


v4 of 

Wat cork he3-u ack ates wands for 

Thar kate bie mental from his, rider rakes, OM Wa! 
Proud of ſubiggtion, mable by the fraje, (makes 
What rounds, — 2 whet fuz)ds 
And comtroverfie hence a queſtion takes, 
Whether the horſe by him became his deed, 911 
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